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PSALMS. 



1 0. M, 

1 TTOW blest is he who ne'er consents 
XI By ill advice to walk ; 

Nor stands in sinners' ways, nor sits 
"Where men profanely talk. 

2 But makes the perfect law of God 

His business and delight ;j 
Devoutly reads therein by day, 
And meditates by night. 

3 Like some fair tree, which, fed by streams. 

With timely fruit doth bend. 
He still shall flourish, and success 
Shall his designs attend. 

4 For God approves the just man's ways. 

To happiness they tend : 
But sinners, and the path they tread. 
Shall both in ruin end. 

1 T OBJD, in the morning Thou shalt hear 
JLi My voice ascending high : 
To Thee will I direct my prayer. 
To Thee lift up mine eye. 

B 



PSALMS. 

2 Oft to Thy house will I resort. 

To taste Thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent Thy holy court. 
And worship in Thy fear. 

3 O may Thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteousness ; 
Make every path of duty straight. 
And plain hefore my &ce. 

4 For those who love and fear Thy Name 

Shall see their hopes fulfilled : 
The mighty God shall compass them 
With favour as a shield. 

Version 2. c. m. d. 

1 AN Thee, O God of Purity I 
\J I wait for hallowing grace ; 
None without holiness shall see 

The glories of Thy face. 
In souls unholy and unclean 

Thou never canst delight, 
Nor shall they, if enslaved hy sin. 

Appear hefore Thy sight. 

2 But, as for me, with humhle fear 

I wiU approach Thy gate. 
Though most unworthy to draw near. 

Or in Thy courts to wait ; 
I trust in Thine unhounded grace, 

To all so freely given ; 
I worship in Thy holy place. 

And lift my soul to heaven. 



PSALMS. 3 

3 Lead me in all Thj righteous ways^ 

Nor suffer me to slide ; 
Point out the path hefore m j fiEu^e : 

My Gtod, he Thou my Guide. 
O may I ne'er to evil yields 

Ddfended from above, 
And kept and covered with the shield 

Of Thine Almighty love, 

8 c, ic 

1 A THOU, to whom all creatures how, 
yj Within this earthly frame, 
Through all the world how great art Thou ! 

How glorious is Thy Name ! 

2 In heaven Thy wondrous acts are simg. 

Nor fiilly reckoned there ; 
And yet Thou mak'st the infant tongue 
Thy houndless praise declare. 

3 Lord, what is man, that Thou shouldst love 

To keep him in Thy mind ? 
Or son of man, that Thou shouldst prove 
To him so wondrous kind ? 

4 O Thou, to whom all creatures how, 

Within this earthly frame, 
Through all the world how great art Thou ! 
How glorious is Thy Name I 

1 T'O celehrate Thy praise, O Lord, 
JL I will my heart prepare ; 
And to the listening world Thy works. 
Thy wondrous works declare. 

b2 



4 PSALHS. 

2 The thought of them shall to my soul 

Exalted pleasure bring : 
Whilst to Thy Name, O Thou Most High, 
Triumphant praise I sing. 

3 All those who have Thy goodness proved 

Will in Thy truth confide : 
Thy mercy ne'er forsook the man 
That on Thy help relied. 

4 Sing praises, therefore, to the Lord, 

.^m Sion, His abode ; 
Proclaim His deeds, till all the world 
Confess no other God. 

16 C. M. 

1 ]yY lot is fallen in that blest land 
iVl ^Tiere God is truly known : 
He fills ray cup with liberal hand, 

'Tis He supports my throne. 

2 I strive each action to approve 

To His all-seeing eye ; 
No danger shall my hopes remove. 
Because He still is nigh. 

3 Therefore my heart all grief defies. 

My glory doth rejoice ; 
My flesh shall rest in hope to rise, 
Waked by His powerfiil voice. 

4 He shall the paths of life display 

Which to His presence lead, 
Where pleasm*es dwell without allay. 
And joys that never fade. 



•PSALM0. 5 

18 O. IC, D 

1 A GOD, my Strength and fortitude, 
\J Of force I must love Thee ; 
Thou art mj castle and defence. 

In mj necessity. 
My Gtod, my Eock, in whom I trust, 

The worker of my wealth ; 
My refuge, huckler, and my shield. 

The horn of all my health. 

2 The Lord descended from ahove. 

And howed the heavens most high ; 
And underneath His feet He cast 

The darkness of the sky. 
On cheruhim and seraphim 

Full royally He rode, . 
And on the wings of mighty winds 

Came flying aJl abroad. 

3 Give glory to His holy Name^ 

And honour Him done : 
Give worship to His Majesty, 

Before His holy throne. 
The Lord will give His people strength, 

Whereby they shall increase ; 
And He will bless His chosen flock 

With evebrlasting peace. 

18 Venion 2. l. h. 

1 VrO change of times shall ever shock 
iN My Ann aflection, Lord, to Thee ; 
For Thou hast always been my rock, 
A fortress, and defence to me. 



6 .raAZJcs. 

,2 Thou mj deliverer art, mj God, 

My trust is in Thj mighty power ; 
Thou art my shield from foes ahroad. 
At home my safeguard and my tower, 

3 To heaven I made my mournful prayer. 

To GKkL addressed my humble moan ; 
Who graciously inclined His ear, 
And heard me from His lofty throne. 

4 Therefore, to celebrate His &me, 

My grateful voice to heaven 1*11 raise ; 
And nations, strangers to His Name, 
Shall thus be taught to sing His praise. 

19 S* H. 

1 "DeHOLD the morning sun 
JD Begins his glorious way : 

His beams through all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. 

2 But where the Gospel comes. 

It spreads diviner light, 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their sight. 

3 My gracious Qod, how plain 

Axe Thy directions ^ven I 
O may I never read in vain. 
But find the path to heaven ! 

4 I hear Thy word with love, 

And I would fain obey ; 
Send Thy good Spirit from above 
To guide me lest I stray. 
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5 While with my heart and tongue 
I spread Thj praise abroad, 
Accept the worship and the song, 
Mj Saviour, and mj GxmI ! 

19 PaH 2. 78. 

1 TJEAVENLY Teacher, from Thy ways 
Jl Who can teU how oft he strays ? 
Fill our soiils with holy light, 

Qxdde, O guide our steps aright ! 

2 Cleanse us from the guilt that lies 
Wrapt within the heart's disguise ; 
Let us now, by Thee renewed, 
Each presumptuous thought exclude. 

3 Let our tongues, from error free. 
Speak the words approved by Thee • 
To Thine all-observing eyes 

Let our thoughta accepted rise. 

4 While we thus Thy Name adore. 
And Thy healing grace implore, 
Blest Redeemer, lend Thine ear, 
Qod, our strength, in mercy hear t 

23 cf« M. 

1 "Kf Y Shepherd is the living Lord, 
IVX I therefore nothing need ; 

In pastures fair, near pleasant streams, 
He setteth me to feed. 

2 He shall convert and glad my soul. 

And bring my mind in frame. 
To walk in paths of righteousnessi 
For His most holy Name. 



8 .PBALlfiB. 

3 Yea, thongh I walk the yale of death. 

Yet will I fear no ill ; 
Thj rod and staff they comfort me. 
And Thou art with me still. 

4 Through all my life Thy favour is 

So frankly shewed to me, 
That in Thy house for evermore 
My dwelling-place shall be. 

23 Vernon 2. c. m. 

1 rPHE Lord Himself, the mighty Lord, 
X Vouchsafes to be my Guide ; 

The Shepherd, by whose constant care 
My wants are all supplied. 

2 In tender grass He makes me feed, 

And gently there repose ; 
Then leads me to cool shades, and where 
£efreshing water flows. 

3 He does my wandering soul reclaim. 

And to His aidless praise, 
Instruct. with humble zeal to walk 
In His most righteous ways. 

4 Since GK)d does thus His wondrous love 

Through all my life extend. 
That life to Him I will devote, 
And to His glory spend. 

25 ^* ^ 

1 rro God, in whom I trust, 
X I lift my heart and voice : 
O let me not be put to shame, 
Nor let my foes rejoice. 
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2 To me Thy truth impart. 

And lead me in Thy way ; 
For Thou art He that hrings me help ; 
On Thee I wait all day. 

3 Thy mercies and Thy love, 

O Lord, recall to mind ; 

And graciously continue still, 

As Thou wert ever, kind. 

4 His mercy and His truth 

The righteoi^s Lord displays ; 
In hringing wandering sinners home, 
And teaching them His ways.] 

25 Version 2. - s. m. 

1 TlfllTE eyes and my desire 
ill Are ever to the Lord ; 

I love to plead His promises, 
And rest upon His word. 

2 When shall the pardoning grace 

Of my forgiving God 
Bestore me from those dangerous ways 
My wandering feet have trod ? 

3 O keep my soul from death, 

Nor put my hope to shame ; 
For I have placed my only trust, 
In my Bedeemer's Name. 

4 With humble faith I wait 

To see Thy face again ; 
Of Israel it shall ne'er be said. 
He sought the Lord in vain. 
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27 c. M. 

1 rPHE Lord of glory is my light, 
X And my salvation too ; 

God is my strength, nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 

2 One privilege my heart desires ; 

O grant me an abode 
Among the churches of Thy saints, 
The temples of my GKkL. 

3 There shall I offer my requests, 

And see Thy beauty still ; 
Shall hear Thy messages of love, 
And there enquire Thy will. 

4 When troubles rise, and storms appear. 

There may His children hide : 
GK)d has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. 

31 8. H. 

1 TN Thee, O Lord, I trust ; 
JL My hope is in Thy Name ; 
In righteousness deliver me, 

Nor put my soul to shame. 

2 From heaven bow down Thine ear, 

My cause in mercy plead : 
My Rock, my Fortress, my Defence, 
Vouchsafe my soul to Ic^. 

3 From every snare preserve. 

From every foe defend : 
For Thy Name's sake, O God, my Strength, 
Divine protection send. 
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4 Into Thy hands, O Lord, 
Mj spirit I commend : 
Thou hast redeemed me, God of Truth, 
In death be Thou mj Friend. 

33 c. M. 

1 T ET all the just to God with joy 
XJ Their cheerful voices raise, 
For well the righteous it becomes 

To sing glad songs of praise. 

2 By His Almighty word at first 

Heaven's glorious arch was reared, 
And aU the beauteous hosts of light 
At His command appeared. 

3 Let earth and all that dwell therein 

Before Him trembling stand ; 
For when He spake the word, 'twas made, 
Twas fixed at His command. 

4 Whate'er the mighty Lord decrees 

Shall stand for ever sure ; 
The settled purpose of His heart 
To ages shall endure. 

34 c. M. 

1 T^HROUGH all the changing scenes of life, 
X In trouble and in joy, 

The praises of my GKkL shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Of His deliverance I wiU boast. 

Till all that are distrest 
From my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to rest. 



12 FSAun. 

3 O magnify the Lord with me, 

With me exalt His Name ; 
When in distress to Him I called. 
He to m J rescue came. 

4 O make hut trial of His love, 

Experience will decide 
How hlest are thej, and only they, 
Who in His trutli confide, 

5 Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make you His service your delight, 
Your wante shall be His care. 

1 T OKD, let me know my term of days, 
JU How soon my life will end ; 

The numerous train of ills disclose, 
Which this frail state attend. 

2 My life, Thou know'st, is but a span, 

A cypher sums my years ; 
And every man, in best estate, 
But vanity appears. 

3 Man like a shadow vainly walks, 

With fruitless cares oppressed ; 
He heaps up wealth, but cannot tell 
By whom 'twill be possessed. 

. 4 Why then should I on worthless toys 
With anxious care attend ? 
On Thee alone my stedfast hope 
Shall ever, Lord, depend. 
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40 0. M. 

1 T MEEKLY waited for the liord, 
JL He bowed to hear my cry : 

He saw me resting on His word, 
And brought salvation nigh. 

2 Firm on a rock He made me stand, 

And taught my cheerful tongue 
To praise the wonders of His hand, 
In a new grateful song. 

3 I'll spread His works of grace abroad, 

The saints with joy shall hear ; 
And sinners learn to make my God 
Their only hope and fear. 

4 How many are Thy thoughts of love I 

Thy mercies, Lord, how great! 
Nor words, nor hours, sufficient prove 
Their numbers to repeat. 

41 C. M. 

1 TTAPPY the man whose tender care 
XI Eelieves the poor distrest ; 
"When troubles compass him around. 

The Lord shall give him rest. 

2 The Lord his life, with blessings crowned, 

In safety shall prolong ; 
And disappoint the will of those 
That seek to do him wrong. 

3 If he, in languishing estate. 

Oppressed with sickness lie ; 

The, Lord will easy make his bed, 

And inward strength supply. 



14 98ALMB» 

4 Secure of lihis, to Thee, my Grod, 
I thus my prayer addressed ; 
Lord^ for Thy mercy, heal my soul, 
Though I have much transgressed. 

43 7s, 

1 JUDGE of all the world, give ear ; 
Gracious Advocate, appear ; 
Save me from the impious throng. 
Sons of violence and wrong. 

2 Let Thy light attend my way, 
Guide me hy its steady ray ; 
To Thy hill direct my feet, 
Bring me to Thy hallowed seat. 

3 To Thy holy altar there 
GrateM I ihe gifk will hear : 
And Thy mercies, there revealed. 
Themes of endless joy shall yield. 

4 Thanks to Thee shall still he paid, 
O my God, my constant aid ; 
Praise shall wake my grateful lyre. 
Love its sweetest notes inspire. 

46 C!* M. 

1 /^ OD is our refuge, tried and proved, 
VJ Amid a stormy world : 

We will not fear, though earth be moved, 
And hills in ocean hurled. 

2 The waves may roar, the mountains shake, 

Our comfort shall not cease ; 
The Lord His saints will not forsake ; 
The Lord will give us peace. 
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3 A gentle stream of hope and love 

To us shall ever flow ; 
It issues from His throne above, 
It cheers His Church below. 

4 When earth and hell against us came. 

He spake, and queUed their powers : 
The Lord of Hosts is still the same : 
The God of grace is ours. 

47 ^* V* 

1 f\ ALL je people, clap your hands, 
yj And with triumphant voices sing I 
No force the mighty power withstands 

Of God, the universal King. 

2 He shall opposing nations quell, 

And with success our battles fight ; 
Shall fix the place where we must dwell, 
The pride of Jacob, His delight. 

8 God is gone up, our Lord and King, 

With shouts of joy, and trumpet sound ; 
To Him repeated praises sing. 

And let the cheerAil song rebound. 

4 Your utmost skill in praise be shewn, 

For Him who all the world commands ; 
Who sits upon His righteous throne. 

And spreads His sway o'er heathen lands. 

48 B. M. 

1 p EEAT is the Lord our God, 
vT And let His praise be great : 
He makes the Church His own abode. 
His most delightful seat» 
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2 The temples of His grace. 

How beautiful they stand I 

The honour of our native place. 

The bulwarks of our land I 

3 In Sion Qod is known, 

A refuge in distress ; 
How bright has His salvation shone 
Through all her palaces ! 

4 Oft have our fathers told. 

Our eyes have often seen, 
How weU our God secures the'fold 
Where His own sheep have been ! 

5 In every new distress 

We'll to His house repair. 
To think upon His wondrous grace, 
And seek deliverance there. 

51 fc s- M. 

1 TITITHDRAW not, Lord, Thy help, 

VV Nor cast me from Thy sight ; 
Nor let Thy Holy Spirit take 
His everlasting flight 

2 The joy Thy favour gives. 

Let me again obtain ; 
And Thy free Spirit's firm support 
My fainting soul sustain. 

3 So I Thy righteous ways 

To sinners will impart ; 
Whilst my advice shall wicked men 
To Thy just laws convert 
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4 A broken spirit is 

By GK)d most highly prized ; 
By Him a humble contrite heart 
Shall never be despised. 

51 Version 2. l. m. 

1 O HEW pity, Lord : O Lord, forgive ! 

Let a repenting sinner live : 

Are not Thy mercies large and free ? 
May not the guilty trust in Thee ? 

2 O wash my soul from every sin. 

And make my guilty conscience clean ; 
Great God, Thy nature hath no bound. 
So let Thy pardoning love be found. 

8 My lips with shame my sins confess, 
Against Thy law, against Thy grace ; 
Lord, should Thy judgments grow severe, 

1 am condemned, but Thou art clear. 

4 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord, 

Whose hope still hovering round Thy word, 
Would light on some sweet promise there, 
Some sure support against despair. 

1 f\ GOD, my heart is fixed, 'tis bent, 
yj Its thankful tribute to present ; 
And with my heart my voice I'll raise. 
To Thee, my God, in songs of praise. 

2 Awake, my glory, harp and lute. 
No longer let your strings be mute ; 
And I, my tunefrd part to take, 
Will with the early dawn awake. 

c 



18 P8AL1C8. 

3 Thy praises, Lord, I will resound 
To all the listening nations round : 
Thj meroy highest heaven transcends. 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 

4 Be Thou, O God, exalted high ; 
And as Thy glory fills the sky, 
So let it be on earth displayed, 

Till Thou art here, as there, obeyed. 

61 s. If. 

1 TTTBffiN overwhelmed with grief, 

VV My heart within me dies. 
Helpless and far from all relief. 
To heaven I lift mine eyes. 

2 O lead me to the rock 

That 's high above my head. 
And make the covert of Thy wings 
My shelter and my shade I 

3 "Within Thy presence, Lord, 

For ever I'll abide ; 
Thou art the tower of my defence. 
The refiige where I hide. 

63 I" H. 

1 A GOD, my God, my all Thou art ! 
VJ Ere shines the davm of rising day. 
Thy sovereign light within my heart. 

Thine all-enlivening beams display. 

2 O Lord, within Thy sacred gates. 

Where I so oft have sought for Thee, 
Again my longing spirit waits 
That fulness of delight to see. 
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3 In blessing Thee with thankful songs 

My happy life shall glide away ; 
The praise that to Thy Name belongs 
Daily with liflted hands I'll pay. 

4 More dear than life itself. Thy love 

My heart and tongue shall still employ : 
Thy love to sing, Thy grace to prove, 
Be this my glory, peace, and joy, 

65 ^ ^» 

1 TT'OIl Thee, O God, our constant praise 
Jl In Sion waits. Thy chosen seat : 
Our promised altars there we'll raise, 

And all our zealous vows complete. 

2 O Thou, who to my humble prayer 

Didst always bend Thy listening ear, 
To Thee shall all mankind repair. 
And at Thy gracious throne appear. 

3 Our sins, though numberless, in vain 

To stop Thy flowing mercy try ; 
Whilst Thou o'erlook'st the guilty stain. 
And washes t out the crimson dye. 

4 Blest is the man who near Thee placed 

Within Thy sacred dweUing lives ; 
Whilst we at humbler distance taste 
The vast delights Thy temple gives. 

67 s* u. 

1 nnO bless Thy chosen race, 
X In mercy. Lord, incline ; 
And cause the brightness of Thy &ce 
On all Thy saints to shine. 

G 2 
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2 That so Thy wondrous way 

May through the world be known ; 
Whilst distant lands their tribute pay. 
And Thy salvation own. 

3 Let differing nations join 

To celebrate Thy fame ; 
Let all the world, Lord, combine 
To praise Thy glorious Name. 

4 O let them shout and sing, 

With joy and pious mirth, 
For Thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shalt govern cdl the earth. 

71 C. M. 

1 1\TY God, my everlasting hope, 
ill I live upon Thy truth ; 

Thy hands have held my childhood up, 
And strengthened all my youth. 

2 Still hath my life new wonders seen 

Kepeated every year : 
Behold, my days which yet remain, 
I trust them to Thy care. 

3 Eeject me not in life's decline, 

When hoary hairs arise ; 
And round me let Thy glory shine. 
Whene'er Thy servant dies. 

4 Then in the record of my age, 

Should men review my days, 
They 'U read Thy love in every page. 
In every line Thy praise. 



72 
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P.M. 

t 

1 TJAIL to the Lord's Anointed, 
XI Great David's greater Son I 
See, in the time appointed. 

His reign on earth hegun ! 
He comes to hreak oppression. 

To set the captive free, 
To take awaj transgression. 

And rule in equity. 

2 He shall come down like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth, 
And joy and hope, like flowers, 

Spring in His path to hirth : 
Before Him, on the mountains. 

Shall peace, the herald, go ; 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 

3 Kings shall Ml down hefore Him, 

And gold and incense bring ; 
All nations shall adore Him, 

His praise all people sing ; 
For He shall have dominion 

O'er river, sea, and shore. 
Far as the eagle's pinion 

Or dove's light wing can soar. 

4 O'er every foe victorious. 

He on His throne shall rest. 
From age to age more glorious. 
All blessing and all-blest : 



22 P8AUIB. 

The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove : 
Bjs Name shall stand for ever. 

His great, hest Name of Love. 

77 8. If. 

1 rro God I cried aloud, 

X To Qod I poured my sighs, 
From heaven His gracious ear He bowed. 
And listened to mj cries. 

2' Through all mj mournful days. 
When troubles round me spread, 
I sought the Lord, I asked His grace, 
To Him for refuge fled. 

3 Thy works, eternal God, 

Shall dwell upon my heart ; 
And while Thy mercies I record, 
I'll bid my fears depart. 

4 Fll think Thy wonders o'er, 

Thy power and love proclaim ; 
So shall my soul Thy truth adore, 
And rest upon Thy Name. 

%J^ S* A* 

1 OHEPHERI) of Israel, hear, 
O Thouj who enthroned on high, 
Hast always bent a listening ear 

To Sion's suppliant cry. 

2 As when Thine ancient foes 

Were sunk beneath the wave ; 
So gird Thyself with strength for those 
Who trust Thy power to save. 



3 Soon will the foe prevail. 

Soon all our graces die. 
Our faith, our love, our joy must fail, 
If Thou Thine aid deny. 

4 Eetum, O Lord of Hosts, 

And visit this Thy vine, 
Expand its roots through all our coasts, 
Nor let its branch decline. 

5 The brightness of Thy face 

Through every age make known. 
So we Thy flock, O God of grace. 
Thy ceaseless love will own. 

81 S, M. 

1 QING to the Lord, our might, 
O With holy fervour sing : 
Let heart and instruments unite 

To praise our heavenly King. 

2 This is His holy house, 

And this His festal day : 
Here He accepts the humblest vows 
That we sincerely pay. 

3 The Sabbath to our sires 

In mercy first was given ; 
The Church her Sabbath still requires 
To speed her on to heaven. 

4 We still, like them of old. 

Are in the wilderness ; 
And God is stUl as near His fold, 
To pity and to bless. 
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5 Then let us open wide 

Our mouths for Him to fill, 
And He who Israel then supplied 
Will help His Israel still. 

1 A GOD of Hosts, the mighty Lord, 
\J How lovely is the place, 

"Where Thou, enthroned in glory, shew'st 
The brightness of Thy face ! 

2 Thrice-happy they, whose choice has Thee 

Their sure protection made ; 
Who long to tread the sacred paths 
That to Thy dwelling lead ! 

3 Thus they proceed from strength to strength. 

And still approach more near ; 
Till all on Sion's holy moimt 
Before their Grod appear. 

4 Thou God, whom heavenly hosts obey. 

How highly blest is he, 
Whose hope and trust, securely placed. 
Is still reposed on Thee ! 

84 Version 2. l. m. 

1 TTOW pleasant, how divinely fair, 

Jl O Lord of Hosts, Thy dwellings are ! 
With long desire my spirit faints 
To meet the assemblies of Thy saints. 

2 Blest are the souls that find a place 
Within the temple of Thy grace ; 
There they behold Thy gentler rays. 
And seek Thy ^eujo, and learn Thy praise. 
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3 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Siou's gate ; 

God is their strength ; and through the road 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

4 Cheerful they walk with growing strength. 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 
Till all hefore Thy face appear, 

And join in nohler worship there. 

84 Vei'^ion 3. 148th m. 

1 T ORD of the worlds above, 
Jj How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of Thy love, 

Thine earthly temples are ! 

To Thine abode 
My heart aspires, 
With warm desires 

To see my God. 

2 O happy souls that pray 

"Where God appoints to hear I 
O blessed those that pay 

Their constant service there ! 
They praise Thee still ; 
And happy they. 
That love the way 
To Sion's hill. 

3 They go from strength to strength 

Through this dark vale of tears. 
Till all arrive at length. 
Till each in heaven appears : 
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O glorious seat I 
When God our King 
Shall thither hring 

Our willing feet. 

4 The Lord His people loves, 
His hand no good withholds 
From those His heart approves, 
From pure and faithful souls : 
Thrice-happy he, 
O God of Hosts, 
Whose spirit trusts 
Alone in Thee. 

87 p. M. 

1 r\ LORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 
vJ Sion, city of our God ; 

He, whose word cannot he broken, 
Formed thee for His own abode ; 

On the Bock of ages founded. 
What can shake- thy sure repose ? 

With salvation's walls surrounded, 
Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 

2 See ! the streams of living waters, 

Springing from eternal love, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters. 

And all fear of want remove : 
Who can faint, while such a river 

Ever flows their thirst to assuage ? 
Blessings, like the Lord, the Giver, 

Never fail from age to age. 

3 May the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless love, 
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With the Holy Spirit's favour^ 

Best upon us from above : 
Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord^ 

And possess in sweet communion 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 

87 Vernon 2. s. m. 

1 rFHE Church of God below 
X Is like His Church above, 
Safe shielded from her every foe 

By heavenly power and love. 

2 On high and holy ground 

Her deep fomidations rest : 
And God within her courts is found 
An ever-present Guest. 

3 The Church of God below 

Shall yet more honoured be ; 
The nations to her side shall flow. 
The world her glories see. 

4 O blest and &voured men, 

That in her courts are bom ! 
Their life but sets to rise again 
In heaven's eternal mom. 

1 IDLEST are the souls that hear and know 
Jj The Gospel's joyful sound ; 
Peace shall attend the path they go, 
And light their steps surround. 
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2 Their joy shall hear their spirits up, 

Through their Redeemer's Name ; 
His righteousness exalts their hope. 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

3 The Lord, our glory and defence, 

Strength and salvation gives ; 
Israel, thy King for ever reigns. 
Thy Gt)d for ever lives. 

90 C. M. 

1 A LOED, the Saviour and defence 
yj Of us. Thy chosen race, 

!From age to age Thou still hast heen 
Our sure ahiding place. 

2 Thou tumest man, O Lord, to dust. 

Of which he first was made : 
And when Thou speak'st the word, "Return," 
'Tis instantly obeyed. 

3 So teach us, Lord, the uncertain sum 

Of our short days to mind. 
That to true wisdom all our hearts 
May ever be inclined. 

4 Turn Thee again, O Lord, our God ! 

Be gracious at the last, 
That the bright hope of future bliss 
May heal our sorrows past. 

90 Version 2. c. h. 

1 QHINE on our souls, eternal God, 
O With rays of beauty shine ; 
O let Thy favour crown our days, 
And all their course be Thine ! 
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2 Did we not raise our hearts to Thee^ 

Our hands might toil in vain : 
Small joy success itself could give, 
If Thou Thy love restrain. 

3 With Thee let every week hegin, 

With Thee each day he spent ; 
For Thee each fleeting hour improved. 
Since each hy Thee is lent. 

4 Thus cheer us through this desert road, 

TiU all our lahours cease ; 
And heaven refresh our weary souls 
With everlasting peace. 

1 O WEET is the work, my God, my King, 
O To praise Thy Name, give thanks and sing ; 
To show Thy love by morning light, 

And talk of all Thy truth at night 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest. 

No earthly cares shall fill my breast ; 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of solemn sound ! 

3 My heart shall triumph in the Lord, 
And bless His works, and bless His word ; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine I 
How deep Thy counsels, how divine 1 

4 Soon shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I desired, or wished, fielow ; 
And every power find sweet employ 
In the eternal world of joy. 
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93 I'M. 

1 11/ rm gloiy clad, with straigdi amjed. 




The Loid, that o*er all nature reigna. 
The world's foimdati<Hi strcmgly laid. 
And the TasI fidnic still sastain& 

2 How sordj 'stahlished is Th j dmme ! 

Which shaD no change or period see ; 
For ThoQ, O Lord, and Thou aknie 
Alt God from all eternity. 

3 The floods, O Lord, lift up their Toioe, 

And toss the trouhled wetcs on high ; 
But God ahove can still their noise. 
And make the angiy sea comply. 

4 Thy promiBe, Lord, is ever sure ; 

And they that in Thy hoose would dwell. 
That happy station to secure. 
Must still in holiness exceL 

95 B. H. 

1 /10ME, sound His praise abroad, 
V-^ And hymns of glory sing ; 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 

The universal King. 

2 He formed the deeps unknown. 

He gave the seas their bound ; 
The watery worlds are all His own, 
And all the solid ground. 

3 O worship at His throne, 

And bow before the Lord ; 
We are His work, and not our own, 
He formed us by His word. 
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4 To day attend His Yoice, 

Nor dare provoke His rod ; 
Come like the people of His choice^ 
And own jour gradoos GKkL. 

95 Version 2. l. m 

1 A COME, loud anthems let us sing, 

. \J Loud thanks to our Almighty King : 
For we our voices high should raise, 
When our salvation's Eock we praise. 

2 Into His presence let us haste, 

To thank Him for His favours past ; 
To Him address, in joyful songs. 
The praise that to His Name belongs. 

3 O let us to His courts repair. 
And how with adoration there ; 
And on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 

97 I*. M. 

1 JEHOVAH reigns exalted high, 

O'er all the earth, o'er all iSie sky : 
Though clouds and darkness veil His feet, 
His dwelling is the mercy-seat 

2 O ye that love His holy Name, 
Hate every work of sin and shame ; 
He guards the souls of all His friends. 
And from the snares of heU defends. 

3 Immortal light and joys unknown 
Are for the saints in darkness sown ; 
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise, 
Aad dfte bright harvest bless our eyes. 
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4 Eejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The sacred honours of the Lord ; 
None hut the soul that feels His grace 
Can triumph in His holiness. 

98 • c. M. 

1 TOY to the world ! the Lord is come ; 
Let earth receive her King ; 

Let every heart prepare Him room^ 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the earth I the Saviour reigns ; 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields, and floods, rocks, hills, and plains, 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sin and sorrow grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground : 
He comes to make His hlessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of His righteousness, 
And wonders of His love. 

100 L. M. 

1 A LL people that on earth do dwell, 

jLl. Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell. 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 

2 The Lord, ye know, is Gk)d indeed ; 

Without our aid He did us make : 
We are His flock. He doth us feed. 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 
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3 O enter then His gates with praise. 

Approach with joy His courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless His Name always. 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ? the Lord our God is good, 

His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall from a^e to age endure. 

100 Vernon 2. l. m. 

1 "DEFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
D Ye nations, how with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone, 

He can create, and He destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid. 

Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when like wandering sheep we strayed, j 
He brought us to His fold again. 

3 We'll crowd Thy gates with thankful songs, 

High as the heavens our voices raise : 
And earth with her ten thousand tongues 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise. 

4 Wide as the world is Thy command ; 

Vast as eternity Thy love ; 
Firm as a rock Thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years have ceased to move. 

102 C. M. 

1 nPHROUGH endless years. Thou art the same, 
1 O Thou eternal God I 
Ages to come shall know Thy Name, 
And spread Thy praise abroad. 
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2 Soon shall this goodly frame of things, 

Formed by Thy powerful hand, 
Be like a vesture laid aside, 
And changed at Thy command. 

3 But Thy eternal state, O God, 

^NTo length of time shall waste ; 
Thy power and wisdom, truth and grace, 
From age to age shall last. 

4 Thou to the children of Thy saints 
' Shalt ceaseless blessings give : 

They in their fathers' God shall trust. 
And in Thy presence live. 

103 8. M. 

1 ly/TY soul, repeat His praise, 
iVJ. Whose mercies are so great ; 
Whose anger is so slow to rise. 

So ready to abate. 

2 High as the heavens are raised 

Above the ground we tread. 
So far the riches of His grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

3 His power subdues our sins ; 

And His forgiving love. 
Far as the east is from the west, 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

4 The pity of the Lord 

To those that fear His Name, 
Is such as tender parents feel ; 
He knows our feeble frame. 
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5 Our days are as the grass. 

Or l^e the morning flower ; 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field. 
It withers in an hour. 

6 But Thy compassions. Lord, 

To endless years endure ; 
And children's children ever find 
Thy word of promise sure. 

104 p. M. 

1 IW^Y soul, praise the Ix)rd, 
lYl Speak good of His Name ; 
O Lord, our great God, 

How dost Thou appear ! 
So passing in glory. 

That great is Thy fame ! 
Honour and majesty 

In Thee shine most clear. 

2 With light as a robe 
Thou haet Thyself clad, 
Whereby all ^e earth 
Thy greatness may see ; 

The heavens in such soit 

Thou also hast spread. 
That they to a curtain 

Compared may be. 

3 His chamber-beams lie 
In the clouds fuU sure. 
Which as His chariots 
Are made Him to bear ; 

And there, with much swiftness. 
His course doth endure, 
d2 
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Upon tlie wings riding 
Of winds in the air. 

4 By angek in heaven 

Of every degree, 

And saints upon earth. 

All praise he addressed. 
To Qt)d in Three Persons, 

One Qtod ever hlest. 
As it hath heen, now is. 

And always shaU he. 

104 Version 2. p. bc. 

WOBSHIP the King, 
All glorious ahove ; 
O gratefidly sing 

His power and His love ; 
Our Shield and Defender, 
The Ancient of Days, 
Pavilioned in splendour. 
And girded with praise. 

2 O teU of His might, 
O sing of His grace. 

Whose rohe is the light. 

Whose canopy, space ; 
His chariots of wrath 

The thunderclouds form. 
And dark is His path 

On the wings of the storm. 

3 Thy hountiftd care 
What tongue can recite ? 

It hreathes in the air. 
It shines in the light ; 
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It streams from the hills, 

It descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distils 

In the dew and the rain. 

4 Frail children of dust, 

And feehle as frail, 
In Thee do we trust, 

Nor find Thee to faU ; 
Thj mercies how tender I 

How firm to the end ! 
Our Maker, Defender, 

Bedeemer, and Friend ! 

106 L. M. 

1 A RENDER thanks to God ahove, 
yj The Fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Hath stood, and shall for ever last. 

2 Who can His mighty deeds express. 
Not only yast, but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
Just tribute of immortal praise ? 

3 Extend to me that fayour. Lord, 
Thou to Thy chosen dost afiford ; 
When Thou return'st to set them free, 
Let Thy salvation visit me. 

4 O may I worthy prove to see 
Thy saints in full felicity ; 

That I the joyful choir may join. 
And count Thy people's triumph mine ! 
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107 c. M. 

1 TTOW are Thy servants blest, O Lord ! 
JJL How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide, 

Their help. Omnipotence. 

2 From all my griefe and fears, O Lord, 

Thy mercy sets me free ; 
While in the confidence of prayer, 
My heart takes hold of Thee. 

3 In midst of dangers, fears, and death, 

Thy goodness I'll adore ; 
Still praise Thee for Thy mercies past. 
And humbly hope for more. 

4 My life, while Thou preserv'st that life, 

Thv sacrifice shall be ; 
And O may death, when death shall come. 
Unite my soul to Thee I 

108 C. M. 

1 C\ GOD, my heart is fully bent 
\j To magnify Thy Name ; 

My tongue with cheerfiil songs of praise 
Shall celebrate Thy &me. 

2 To all the listening tribes, O Lord, 

Thy wonders I will tell ; 
And to those nations sing Thy praise 
That round about me dwell : 

3 Because Thy mercy's boundless height 

The highest heaven transcends, 
And &r beyond the aspiring clouds. 
Thy faithfulness extends. 
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4 Be Thou, O God, exalted high 
Above the starry frame ; 
And let the world with one consent 
Confess Thy glorious Name. 

113 F. M. 

1 "JTE saints and servants of the Lord, 
J- The triumphs of His Name record, 

His sacred Name for ever bless ; 
Where'er the circling sun displays 
His rising beams, or setting rays. 

Due praise to His great Name address. 

2 Gt)d through the world extends TTia sway ; 
The re^ons of eternal day 

But shadows of ffis glories are. 
With Him whose majesty excels. 
Who made the heaven in which He dwells. 

Let no created power compare. 

3 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom heaven's triumphant host 
And suffering saints on earth adore, 

Be glory, as in ages past. 

As now it is, and so shall last 

When time itself shall be no more. 

116 CM. 
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HAT shall I render to my God 
For all His kindness shewn ? 
My feet shall visit Thine abode. 
My songs address Thy throne. 
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2 Among the samts that fill Thine house, 
My offerings shall be paid : 
There shall my zeal perform the tows 
My soul in anguish made. 

8 How happy all Thy servants are ! 
How great Thy grace to me I 
My life, which Thou hast made Thy care, 
Lord, I devote to Thee. 

4 Here in Thy courts I leave my vow. 
And Thy rich grace record ; 
Witness, ye saints, who hear me now, 
If I forsake the Lord. 

117 B. M. 

1 nnHY Name, Almighty Lord, 

X Shall sound through distant lands : 
Great is Thy grace, and sure Thy word ; 
Thy truth for ever stands. 

2 Far be Thine honour spread, 

And long Thy praise endure. 
Till morning light and evening shade 
Shall be exchanged no more. 

3 Te angels round the throne. 

And saints that dwell below. 
Worship the Father, praise the Son, 
And bless the Spirit too ! 

117 Version 2. i.. ii. 

1 TpKOM all that dwell below the skies, 
1: Let the Creator's praise arise ! 
Let the Kedeemer's Name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 
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2 Eternal are Thy mercies. Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends Thy word : 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

118 C. M. 

1 'DEHOLD the sure Foundation-stone 
JD "Which God in Sion lays, 

To huild our heavenly hopes upon, 
And His eternal praise. 

2 Chosen of Qod, to sinners dear. 

And saints adore the Name; 
They trust their whole salvation there. 
Nor shall they suffer shame. 

3 What though the gates of hell withstood* 

Yet must this huilding rise : 
'Tis Thine own work, Almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 

119 I'art 1. c. M. 

1 TJOW West are they who always keep 
XI The pure and perfect way, 

Who never from the sacred paths 
Of Gt)d'3 commandments stray. 

2 How hlest, who to His righteous laws 

Have still ohedient heen. 
And have with fervent humhle zeal 
His favour sought to win. 

3 O then that Thy most holy will 

Might o'er my ways preside ; 
And I the course of all my life 
By Thy direction guide ! 
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119 PaH 2. c. M. 

1 T ORD, I have made Thy word mj choice, 
JLi My lasting heritage : 

There shall my noblest powers rejoice. 
There my best thoughts engage. 

2 Tis a broad land of wealth unknown. 

Where springs of life arise, 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And hidden glory lies. 

3 The best reUef that mourners have. 

It makes our sorrows blest ; 
Our fidrest hope beyond the grave. 
And our eternal rest. 

119 PaH a c. M. 

1 A TBLAT the Lord would guide my ways, 
\J To keep His statutes st^ I 

O that my GFod would grant me grace 
To know and do His will ! 

2 Lord, send Thy Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon my heart ; 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit. 
Nor act the liar's part. 

3 From vanity turn off mine eyes ; 

Let no corrupt design. 
Nor covetous desire arise 
Within this soul of mine. 

4 Make me to walk in Thy commands, 

'Tis a delightfiil road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands. 
Offend against my God. 
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119 I^cari 4. c. m. 

1 TNSTEUCT me in Thy statutes, Lord, 
J. Thy righteous paths display ; 

And I from them, through all my life, 
Will never go astray. 

2 If Thou true wisdom from ahove 

Wilt graciously impart. 
To keep Thy perfect laws I will 
Devote my zealous heart. 

3 Direct me in the sacred ways 

To which Thy precepts lead : 

Because my chief delight has heen 

Thy righteous paths to tread. 

4 From those vain ohjects turn mine eyes. 

Which this false world displays ; 
But give me lively power and strength 
To keep Thy righteous ways. 

121 L. M* 

1 TTP to the hills I lift mine eyes, 

U The eternal hills heyond the skies ; 
Thence aU her help my soul derives : 
There my Almighty i4ge Uyes. 

2 He lives, the everlasting God, 

That huUt the world, that spread the flood ; 
The heavens with all their hosts He made, 
And the dark regions of the dead. 

3 He guides our feet, He guards our way, 
His morning smiles hless all the day ; 
He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
The silent hours, while Israel sleeps. 
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4 Israel, a name divinely blest, 
May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Thy Holy Guardian's wakeful eyes 
Admit no slumber nor surprise. 

5 Should earth and hell with malice bum, 
Still thou shalt go, and still return 
Safe in the Lord ; His heavenly care 
Defends thy life from every snare. 

122 c. M. 

1 TTOW did my heart rejoice to hear 
XI My friends devoutly say, 

'^ In Sion let us all appear, 
And keep the solemn day ! " 

2 I love her gates, I love the road ; 

The Church adorned with grace, 
Stands like a palace built for God, 
To shew His milder face. 

3 Peace be within this sacred place, 

And joy a constant guest ! 
With holy gifts and heavenly grace 
Be her attendants blest ! 

4 My soul shall pray for Sion still 

While life or breath remains ; 
There my best friends, my kindred dwell, 
There God my Saviour rdgns. 

122 Version 2. c. m. 

1 TI7ITH joy we hail the sacred day 
VV Which God has called His own ; 
With joy the sunmions we obey. 
To worship at His throne. 
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2 Eternal Spirit, deign to dwell 

Within Thy Church helow I 
Make her in holiness excel, 
With pure devotion glow. 

3 Let peace within her walls he found, 

And let her sons unite 
To spread with grateful zeal around 
Her clear and shining light. 

133 c. M. 

1 TTOW vast must their advantage he, 
Xl How great their pleasure prove, 
Who live hke brethren, and consent 

In offices of love ! 

2 True love is like that precious oil. 

Which poured on Aaron's head, 
San down his beard, and o'er his robes 
Its costly moisture shed. 

3 'Tis like refreshing dew, which does 

On Hermon's top distil ; 
Or like the early drops that fall 
On Sion's fruitful hill. 

4 For Sion is the chosen seat. 

Where the Almighty King 
The promised blessing has ordained, 
And life's eternal spring. 

134 s. M. 

1 "UE servants of the Lord, 

X Your Maker's praise proclaim ; 
By day, by night. His deeds record, 
And magnify His Name. 
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2 Ye choirs, that love to fill 

His courts with hymns of praise. 
Uplift your hands in homage still, 
And sing His wondrous ways. 

3 And O may He who made 

Both earth and heaven ahove, 

For ever guard us with His aid, 

And crown us with His love ! 

136 7» 

1 T ET us with a gladsome mind, 
Jj Praise the Lord, for He is Idnd : 
For His mercies shaU endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

2 All things living He doth feed ; 
His full hand supplies their need ; 
For His mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

3 He hath with a pitying eye 
Looked upon our misery ; 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

4 Let us therefore warble forth 
His high majesty and worth ; 
For His mercies shaU endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

136 Version 2. l. m. 

1 r\ IVE to our God immortal praise ; 
\J Mercy and truth are all His ways ; 
He built the earth. He spread the sky, 
And fixed the starry lights on high. 



PSiLBCB. 47 

2 He fills the suA with monimg light, 
He bids the moon direct the night : 
His mercies ever shall endure. 

When sun and moon shall shine no more. 

3 He sent His Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Kepeat His mercies in your song. 

4 Through this vain world He guides our feet, 
And leads us to His heavenly seat : 

His mercies ever shall endure. 

When this vain world shall be no more. 

139 ^' ^' 

1 'PHOU, Lord, by strictest search hast known 
X My rising up, and lying down : 

My secret thoughts are known to Thee, 
Known long before conceived by me. 

2 Surrounded by Thy power I stand, 
On every side I find Thy hand ; 

O skill for human reach too high. 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye ! 

3 O could I so presumptuous be. 
To think of once deceiving Thee, 
Where, Lord, could I Thine influence shun, 
Or whither from Thy presence run ? 

4 Search, try, O God, my thoughts and heart, 
If mischief lurk in any part ; 

Correct me where I go astray. 
And guide me in Thy perfect way. 
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143 c. M. 

1 T OBD, hear my prayer, and to my cry 
Jj Thy wonted audience lend ; 

In Thy accustomed faith and truth, 
A gracious answer send. 

2 Nor at Thy strict trihunal bring 

Thy seiTant to he tried ; 
For in Thy sight no living man 
Can e'er be justified. 

3 Thou art my God, Thy righteous will 

Instruct me to obey ; 
Let Thy good Spirit lead and keep 
My soul in the right way. 

4 O for the sake of Thy great Name 

Revive my drooping heart ; 
For Thy truth's sake, to me distrest 
Thy Jromised help impart 

144 c. M. 

OR ever blessed be the Lord, 
My Saviour and my Shield ; 
He sends His Spirit with His word. 
To arm me for the field. 

2 When sin and hell their force unite, 
He makes my soul His care ; 

Instructs me to the heavenly fight. 
And guards me through the war. 

3 A Friend and Helper so divine 
Doth my weak coura£:e raise ; 

He makes the gloriouslictoiy idne. 
And His shall be the praise. 
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145 C. M. 

1 rilHEE I'U extol, my God and King, 
X Thy endless praise proclaim ; 
This tribute daily I will bring, 

And ever bless Thy Name. 

2 Thou, Lord, beyond compare art great. 

And highly to be praised ; 
Thy majesty with boundless height 
Above our knowledge raised. 

3 How holy is the Lord, how just, 

How righteous all His ways I 
How nigh to him, who with firm trust 
For His assistance prays ! 

4 My time to come in praises spent 

Shall still advance His fame. 
And all mankind, with one consent, 
For ever bless His Name. 

148 148th M. 

1 TTE boundless realms of joy, 
-L Exalt your Maker's fame. 
His praise yom* song employ 

Above the starry frame : 
Your voices raise, 
Ye cherubim 
And seraphim, 
To sing His praise. 

2 Thou moon, that rul'st the night. 

And sun, that guid'st the day, 
Ye glittering stars of light. 
To Him your homage pay ; 

E 
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His praise declare, 

Ye heavens above, 

And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 

3 Let them adore the Lord, 
And praise His holy Name, 
By whose Almighty word 
They all from nothing came ; 
And all shall last. 
From changes free ; 
His firm decree 
Stands ever fast 

148 Vermn 2. p. m. 

1 pBAISE the Lord I ye heavens, adore Him ; 
L Praise Him, angels, in the height : 

Sun and moon, rejoice before Him, 
Praise Him, all ye stars and light. 

Praise the Lord ! for He hath spoken. 
Worlds His mighty voice obeyed : 

Laws which never shall be broken 
For their guidance He hath made. 

2 Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious ; 

Never shall His promise fail : 
God hath made His saints victorious. 

Sin and death shall not prevail. 
Praise the God of our salvation ; 

Hosts on high His power proclaim : 
Heaven, and earth, and all creation, 

Laud and magnify His Name. 







PSALMS. 51 

149 p. M. 

PRAISE ye the Lord, 
Prepare your glad voice, 
His praise in the great 
ABsembly to sing : 
In our great Creator 
Let Israel rejoice ; 
And children of Sion 
Be glad in their King. 

2 Let them His great Name 
Extol in the dance ; 
With timbrel and harp 
His praises express ; 

Who always takes pleasure 

His sdnts to advance, 
And with His salvation 

The humble to bless. 

3 By angels in heaven. 
Of every degree. 
And saints upon earth, 
All praise be addressed. 

To God in Three Persons, 

One God ever blest. 
As it hath been, now is. 

And always shall be. 

150 I'* M. 

1 A PRAISE the Lord in that blest place, 
yj From whence His goodness largely flows : 
Praise Him in heaven, where He His face 
Unveiled in perfect glory shews. 

E 2 
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2 Praise Him for all the mighty acts 

Which He in om* behalf hath done : 
His kindness this retmn exacts. 

With which our praise should equal run. 

3 Let all that vital breath enjoy, 

The breath He does to them afford, 
In just returns of praise employ : 
Let every creature praise the Lord. 

4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom heaven and earth adore. 
Be glory, as it was of old, 

Is now, and shall be evermore. 



HYMNS. 



MOENIKG. 

L. M. 

1 A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
A Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacniSce. 

2 Thy precious time mispent redeem ; 
Each present day thy last esteem ; 
Improve thy talent with due care ; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

3 Let all thy converse be sincere. ; 
Keep conscience as the noontide clear ; 
Think how all-seeing God surveys 

Thy secret thoughts, thy works, and ways. 

4 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part. 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praise to the eternal King. 

Part 2. L. M. 

1 A LL praise to Thee, who safe hast kept, 
11. And hast refreshed me while I slept ; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 
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2 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew ; 
Disperse my sins as morning dew; 
Ghiard my first springs of thought and will. 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 

3 Direct, control, suggest, this day. 
All I design, or do, or say : 

That all my powers, with all their might. 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 

4 Praise Gbd, from whom all hlessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here helow ; 
Praise Him ahove, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ohost I 



It* M. 



1 VTEW every morning is the love 

1 1 Our wakening and uprising prove. 
Through sleep and darkness safely brought, 
Restored to life, and power, and thought. 

2 "New mercies, each returning day, 
Hover around us while we pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven. 

New thoughts of Qod, new hopes of heaven. 

3 If, on our daily course, our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find. 

New treasures still, of countless price, 
GJod will provide for sacrifice. 

4 The trivial round, the common task. 
Will furnish all we ought to ask; 
Soom to deny ourselves ; a road 
To bring us daily nearer Gbd. 
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5 Only, O Lord, in Thy dear Ioyb 
Fit us for perfect rest above : 
And help us, this and eveiy day. 
To live more nearly as we pray. 
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1 A JESTJ, Lord of heavenly grace, 

U Thou brightness of Thy Father's face, 

Thou Fountain of eternal light. 

Whose beams disperse the shades of night ! 

2 Come, holy Sun of heavenly love. 
Shower down Thy radiance from above ; 
And to our inward hearts convey 

The Holy Spirit's cloudless ray. 

3 O hallow this returning day 1 
Let meeknees be our morning ray, 
And faithful love our noonday light, 
And hope our sunset calm and bright. 

4 O Christ, with each succeeding mom 
Thine image to our hearts is borne ; 
O may we ever clearly see 

Our Saviour and our Grod in Thee I 



EVENING. 



I<* M* 



1 n LOEY to Thee, my God, this night, 
VT For all the blessings of die light I 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings. 
Beneath Thine own Almighty wings. 
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2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may he. 

. 3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my hed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Kise glorious at the awful day. 

4 O may my soul on Thee repose, 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close, — 
Sleep, that may me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 

5 Praise God, from whom all hlessings flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here helow ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 

. Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 



x<« jc* 



1 QUN of my soul ! Thou Saviour dear> 
O It is not night if Thou be near : 

O may no earth-born cloud arise. 

To hide Thee from Thy servants' eyes I 

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep. 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast ! 

3 Abide with me from mom till eve. 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For. without Thee I dare not die. 
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4 Come near and bless us when we wake. 
Ere through the world our way we take ; 
Till in the ocean of Thy loye 
We lose ourselves in heaven aboye. 

1 r\ LORD, another day is flown, 
\J And we, a feeble band, 

Are met once more before Thy throne 
To bless Thy fostering hand. 

2 Thou, Jesus, with Thy smiles wilt deign 

To cheer us, as we pray ; 
For Thou didst bless the in&nt train, 
And we are weak as they. 

3 O let Thy grace perform its part. 

And let contention cease. 
And shed abroad in every heart 
Thine everlasting peace ! 

4 Thus chastened, cleansed, entirely Thine, 

A flock by Jesus led, 
The Sun of holiness shall shiife 
In glory on our head. 

5 And Thou wilt turn our wandering feet. 

And Thou wilt bless our way, 
TiU worlds shall fade, and faith shall greet 
The dawn of lasting day. 

7 p. M. 

1 rjlHROUGH the day Thy love hath spared us; 
X Now we lay us down to rest ; 
Through the silent watches guard us ; 
Let no foe our peace molest ; 
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JeBUy Thoa our Guardian be. 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee ! 

2 I^grims here on earth and strangers. 

Dwelling in the midst of foes, 

Us and ours preserve from dangers. 

In Thine arms may we repose ; 
And when life's short day is past, 
Best with Thee in heaven at last. 



g Morning or Evening. 

1 ]\TY God, how endless is Thy love ! 
ifl Thy gifts are every evening new ; 
And morning mercies from above 

Gently distil like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtain of the night. 

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ! 
Thy sovereign word restores the light. 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 I yield my powers to Thy command ; 

To Thee I consecrate my days ; 
Perpetual blessings from Thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 



i«. ic. 



THE LOED'S DAY. 

9 C. M. 

1 rriHIS is the day the Lord hath made, 
X He calls the hours His own : 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround the throne. 



HYICNS. 
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2 To day He rose, and left the dead, 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To day the saintB His triumph spread, 
And all His wonders tell. 

3 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in God the Father's Name, 
To save our sinful race. 

4 Hosanna in the highest strains 

The Church on earth can raise I 
The highest heaven in which He reigns 
Shall give Him nobler praise. 

10 L*M. 

1 A NOTHEE six days' work is done, 
JLJ. Another Sabbath is begun : 
Betum, my soul, enjoy thy rest. 
Improve the day thy God hath blest. 

2 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise. 
As grateful incense to the skies : 

And draw from heaven that sweet repose. 
Which none but he that feels it knows I 

3 This heavenly calm within the breast 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest. 
Which for the Church of God remains. 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 In holy duties let the day. 

In holy pleasures, pass away ; 
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend. 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end I 
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11 I.. M. 

1 T ORD of the Sabbath ! hear our vows, 
JLi On this Thy day, in this Thy house ; 
And own as grateful sacrifice, 

The songs which from Thy temple rise. 

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love, 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 

To that our labouring souls aspire 
With ardent hope and strong desire. 

3 No weariness, nor pain, nor care, 
Kor sin, nor death, shall enter there ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

4 O long-expected day begin. 

Dawn on these realms of woe and sin ; 
Fain would we leave this weary road. 
And sleep in death, to rest with Grod. 

12 I*. M. 

1 rriHIS is the day the Lord hath blest, 
X The day to us in mercy given. 
The holy Sabbath of His rest, 

The pledge and type of rest in heaven. 

2 This day within Thy courts, O Lord, 

Thy people love to seek Thy face. 
To sing Thy praises, hear Thy word. 
Unfold their wants, implore Thy grace. 

3 May we the blest assembly join, 

To God devote the sacred day. 
Our earthly cares and thoughts resign, 
Look up to heaven, and learn the way. 
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4 May we by every Sabbath grow 
In grace, humility, and love ; 
Thus by Thy holy rest below, 
Made fitter for Thy rest above. 

13 148th M. 

1 A WAKE, ye saints, awake I 
IJL And hail the sacred day : 
In loftiest songs of praise 

Your joyful homage pay : 
Come, bless the day that God hath blest, 
The type of heaven's eternal rest. 

2 On this auspicious mom 

The Lord of life arose ; 
He burst the bands of death. 

And vanquished all our foes ; 
And now He pleads our cause above, 
And reaps the fruit of all His love. 

3 All hail, triumphant Lord ! • 

Heaven with hosannas rings ; 
And earth in humbler strains 

Thy prfidse responsive sings ; 
" Worthy the Lamb, that once was slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign ! " 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 
14 7s 

1 rpo Thy temple I repair, • 

JL Lord, I love to worship there. 
When within the veil I meet 
Christ before the mercy-seat 
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2 While Thy glorious praise is sung. 
Touch my lips, unloose my tongue^ 
That my joyful soul may bless 
Thee, the Lord my righteousness. 

3 While the prayers of saints ascend, 
Qod of love, to mine attend ; 
Hear me, for Thy Spirit pleads> 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 

4 While I hearken to Thy law, 
Fill my soid with humble awe. 
Till Thy gospel bring to me 
Life and immortality. 

6 From Thine house when I return, 
May my heart within me burn ; 
And at evening let me say, 
" I have walked with Grod to day." 

15 !•• M. 

1 TESTIS, where'er Thy people meet, 

V There they behold Thy mercy-seat ; 
Where'er they seek Thee, Thou art found, 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

2 For Thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind : 

Such ever bring Thee where they come. 
And going take Thee^to their home. 

*3 Here may we prove the power of prayer. 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care. 
To teach our faint desires to rise. 
And bring all heaven before our eyes. 
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4 Lord, we are £ew, but Thou art near: 
Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear : 
O rend the heavenB, come quickly down, 
And make a thousand hearts Thine own. 

16 C. M. 

1 T7IKD Shepherd of Thy people, hear, 
X\. Thy presence now display ; 

As Thou hast given a place for prayer. 
So give us hearts to pray. 

2 Show us some token of Thy love. 

Our feinting hope to raise ; 
And pour Thy blessmg from above. 
That we may render praise. 

3 "Within these walls let holy peace 

And love and concord dwell ; 
Here give the troubled conscience ease, 
The wounded spirit heal. 

4 The hearing ear, the watchful eye, 

The contrite heart bestow ; 
And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 

17 B. M. 

1 pOME to Thy temple, Lord, 
vJ Thy waiting Church to bless ; 
Let here Thy glory be adored. 

Give here Thy word success. 

2 Our inmost hearts refine, 

And for Thyself prepare ; 
Cast out all thoughts but thoughts divine. 
And reign triumphant there. 
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3 Thy servante, Lord, we are. 

Baptized into Thy Name : 
All hurtful things put from us far, 
All works of sin and shame. 

4 Come to Thy temple, Lord, 

Thine own assembly bless, 

That all may offer with accord 

Offerings of righteousness. 

18 S. M. 

1 /^OME ye, who love the Lord, 
\J And let your joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord. 

And thus surround the throne. 

2 Let those refuse to sing, 

Who never knew our God ; 
But children of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

3 The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 

4 The hill of Sion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets. 
Before we reach the heavenly fields. 
Or walk the golden streets. 

5 Then let our songs abound. 

And every tear be dry ; 
We're marching thro' Immanuel's groimd 
To fairer worlds on high. 
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ADVENT. 

19 C. M. 

1 TJAEK, the glad sound! the Saviour comes, 
XI The Saviour promised long ; 

Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes, the prisoners to release. 

In Satan's hondage held ; 
The gates of hrass hefore Him hurst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes, the hroken heart to hind. 

The Weeding soul to cure, 
And with tlie treasures of His grace 
To hless the humhie poor. 

4 Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim, 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With Thy heloved Name. 

20 p« H. 

1 /^OME, Thou long-expected Jesus, 
VJ Bom to set Thy people free. 
From our sins and fears release us. 

Let us find our rest in Thee. 
Israel's strength and consolation, 

Hope of all the earth Thou art ; 
Blest desire of every nation, 

Joy of every longing heart ! 
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2 Bom Thy people to deliver, 

Bom a Child, and jet a King ; 
Bom to reign in us for ever, 

Now Thy promised kingdom hring. 
By Thine own eternal Spirit, 

Kule in all our hearts alone ; 
By Thine all-sufficient merit, 

Baise us to Thy glorious throne. 

21 I** H. 

1 TTOSANNA to the living Lord! 
XI Hosanna to the incarnate Word ! 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven, Hosanna sing ! 

2 O Saviour I with protecting care, 
Ketum to this Thy house of prayer, 
Assembled in Thy sacred Name, 
Where we Thy parting promise claim I 

3 But chiefest, in our cleansed breast, 
Bid Thine eternal Spirit rest. 
And make our secret soul to be 

A temple pure, and worthy Thee I 

4 So, in the last and dreadful day. 
When earth and heaven shall melt away, 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain. 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 

22 p. M. 

1 T IGHT of those whose dreary dwelling 
JLJ Borders on the shades of death, 
Come, and all Thy love revealing, 
Dissipate the clouds beneath 1 
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Thou*of life and light Creator ! 

In our deepest darkness rise ; 
Scattering all the night of nature. 

Pouring daylight on our eyes. 

2 Still we wait for Thine appearing ; 

Life and joy Thy heams impart, 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 

Every meek and contrite heart. 
Come, and manifest the fovour 

Thou hast for our ransomed race ; 
Jesus, eome, exalted Saviour, 

Manifest Thy heavenly grace I 

3 Help us in Thy great compassion, 

O Thou Prince of Peace and Love, 
Shew us all Thy great salvation, 

Eaise our hearts to things ahove I 
By Thine all-sufficient merit, 

Every hurdened soul release ; 
By the shining of Thy Spirit, 

Guide us to Thy perfect peace. 

23 I" ^^ 

1 A SAVIOUK, is Thy promise fled ? 
\J Nor longer may Thy grace endure. 
To heal the sick, and raise the dead. 

And preach Thy gospel to the poor ? 

2 Come, Jesus, come ! return again ; 

With brighter beam Thy servants bless. 
Who long to feel Thy perfect reign. 
And share Thy kingdom's happiness ! 

f2 
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3 A feeble race, by passion driven, 

In darkness and in doubt we roam, 
And lift our anxious eyes to heaven, 
Our hope, our harbour, and our home. 

4 Come, Jesus, come ! and as of yore 

The prophet went to clear Thy way, 
A harbinger Thy feet before, 
A dawning to Thy brighter day ; 

5 So now may grace with heavenly shower 

Our stony hearts for truth prepare ; 
Sow in our souls the seed of power, 

Then come and reap Thy harvest there ! 

24 p. M. 

1 T O ! He comes, with clouds descending, 
Jj Once for favoured sinners slain ; 
Thousand thousand saints attending. 

Swell the triumph of His train : 
Hallelujah ! 
Jesus shall for ever reign. 

2 Every eye shall now behold Him 

Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at nought and sold Him, 
Pierced and nailed Him to the tree. 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

3 Now redemption, long expected. 

See in solemn pomp appear ! 
All His saints, by man rejected, 
Kise to meet £[im in the air I 
Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear ! 
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4 Yea, Amen ! let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal throne ! 
Saviour, take the power and glory, 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own. 
O come quickly I 
Hallelujah ! Come, Lord, come ! 
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CHRISTMAS. 

26 7s. 

1 TJARK ! the herald angels sing 
JjL Glory to the new-horn King ! 
Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled ! 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise. 

Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With the angelic host proclaim, 
" Christ is horn in Bethlehem." 

2 Christ, hy highest heaven adored^ 
Christ, the everlasting Lord, 
Late in time hehold Him come, 
Offspring of a Virgin's womb. 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see ; 
Hail the incarnate Deity, 
Pleased as man with men to dwell, 
Jesus, our Immanuel 1 

3 Hail the heaven-bom Prince of Peace ! 
Hail the Sun of Kighteousness ! 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Eisen with healing in His wings ! 



J 
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Mild He lajB His glory by, 
Bom that man no more may die ; 
Bom to raise the sons of earth, 
Bom to give them second birth. 

26 c- ^* 

1 TTTHILE shepherds watched their flocks by 

VV All seated on the ground, [nigbt, 

The angel of the Lord came down. 
And glory shone around. 

2 " Fear not," said he, — ^for mighty dread 

Had seized their troubled mind, — 
" Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
" To you and all mankind : 

3 " To you in David's town, this day, 

" Is bom of David's line, 
" A Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, 
'* And this shall be the sign : 

4 " The heavenly Babe you there shall find, 

" To -human view displayed, 
" All meanly wrapt in swathing-bands, 
^* And in a mauger laid." 

5 Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels praising God, who thus 
Addressed their joyful song : 

6 " All glory be to God on high, 

*' And to the earth be peace ; 
" Good-will, henceforth, from heaven to men 
** Begin, and never cease." 
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27 C. M. 

1 TJIOH let 118 swell our tuneful notes, 
XI And join the angelic throng ; 
For angels no such love have known. 

To wake a cheerful song. 

2 Good-will to sinful man is shewn. 

And peace on earth is given : 
Por, lo ! the incarnate Saviour comes, 
With messages from heaven. 

3 Justice and grace, in sweet accord, 

His rising heams adorn ; 
Let heaven and earth in concert join, 
" To us a Child is bom." 

4 Glory to God in highest stnuns. 

In highest worlds be paid ; 
His glory by our lips proclaimed. 
And by our lives displayed ! 

28 c* ^' 

1 A SAVIOUR, whom this holy mom 
\J Gave to our world below ; 

To mortal want and labour bom. 
And more than mortal woe t 

2 Incarnate Word ! by every grief. 

By each temptation tried. 
Who lived to yield our ills relief. 
And to redeem us died ! 

3 If gaily clothed, and proudly fed. 

In (hmgerous wealth we dwell, 
Bemind us of Thy manger bed. 
And lowly cottage cell ! 
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4 If, pressed by poverty severe, 

In envious want we pine, 
may Thy Spirit whisper near, 
How poor a lot was Thine ! 

5 From all the viewless snares of sin 

Preserve us firm and free : 
Like us Thou hast a mourner been. 
May we rejoice with Thee ! 



EPIPHANY. 

29 7s. 

1 OONS of men, behold from far, 
k) Hail the long-expected Star ! 
Jacob's Star, that gilds the night. 
Kindling darkness into light. 

2 Nations all, remote and near. 
Haste to see your God appear ; 
Haste, for Him your hearts prepare ; 
Meet Him, manifested there ! 

3 There behold the Day-spring rise, 
Pouring light on mortal eyes ; 
See it chase the shades away. 
Shining to the perfect day ! 

4 Sing, ye morning stars, again ! 
God descends on earth to reign ! 
Deigns for man His life to employ ; 
Shout, ye sons of God, for joy ! 
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30 C. H. 

1 T)RIGHT was the guiding star that led, 
X) With mild, benignant ray, 

The Gentiles to the lowly shed, 
Where the Redeemer lay. 

2 But, lo ! a bnghter, clearer light 

Now points to His abode ; 
It shines through sin and sorrow's night, 
To lead us to our God. 

3 O haste, and follow where it guides, 

Its gracious call obey ! 
Whatever of good or ill betides, 
The Christian's destined way. 

4 O gladly tread the narrow path, 

While light and grace are given ! 
Who meekly follow Christ on earth 
Shall reign with Him in heaven. 

31 p. M. 

1 T>RIGHTEST and best of the sons of the 
JD morning 1 

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us Thine aid ; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid ! 

2 Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are shining. 

Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore Him in slumber reclining. 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all ! 
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3 Say, shall we yield Him, in costly deyotion, 

Odours of Edom, and offerings divine ? 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean. 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the 
mine? 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 

Vainly with gifts would His favour secure ; 
Sicher by far is the heart's adoration. 

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 



LENT. 

1 A LORD, turn not Thy fece away 
\J From them that lowly lie ; 
Lamenting sore their sinful life. 

With tears and bitter cry ! 

2 Thy mercy gates are open wide 

To them that mourn their sin ; 
O shut them not against us. Lord, 
But let us enter in ! 

3 We need not to confess our &ult8, 

For surely Thou canst tell ; 
What we have done, and what we are. 
Thou knowest. Lord, full well : 
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4 Mercy, good Lord ! mercy we seek : 
Tlus Ib the total sum ; 
For mercy, Lord, is all our prayer : 
Oh ! let Thy mercy come ! 

33 <3. M. 

1 T OED, when we bend before Thy throne, 
XJ And our confessions pour. 

Teach us to feel the sins we own, 
And shim what we deplore. 

2 Our broken spirits, pitying see ; 

True penitence impart ; 
Then let a brightening ray from Thee 
Beam hope upon the heart. 

3 "When we disclose omr wants in prayer, 

May we our wills resign, 
And not a thought our bosom share, 
That is not wholly Thine. 

4 May faith each weak petition fill. 

And waft it to the skies ; 
And teach our hearts 'tis goodness still 
That grants it, or denies ! 

34 I" M. 

1 A THOU, that hear'st when sinners cry, 
yj Though all my sins before Thee lie, 
Behold them not with angry look, 

But blot their memory from Thy book. 

2 Create my nature pure within. 
And form my soul averse to sin : 
Let Thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide Thy presence from my heart. 



i 
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3 My soul lies humbled in the dust, 
And owns Thy dreadM sentence just ; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 

And save the soul condemned to die. 

• 

4 Then will I teach the world Thy ways ; 
Sinners shall leam Thy sovereign gmce ; 
1*11 lead them to my Saviour's blood. 
And they shall praise a pardoning Grod. 

35 8. 7s. 

1 O AVIOUR ! when in dust to Thee 
O Low we bow the adoring knee, 
When, repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our streaming eyes, 

O by all Thy pain and woe 
Suffered once for man below. 
Bending from Thy throne on high, 
Hear our solemn Litany ! 

2 By Thy helpless infant years, 
By Thy life of want and tears, 
By Thy fasting and distress 
In the savage wilderness, 

By the dread mysterious hour 
Of the insulting tempter's power ; 
Turn, O turn a favouring eye, 
Hear our solemn Litany ! 

3 By Thy deep expiring groan, 
By the sad sepulchral stone. 
By the vault whose dark abode 
Held in vain the rising Gt)d ! 
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Ok, from earth to heaven restored, 
Mighty re-ascended Lord, 
Listen, listen to the ciy 
Of our solemn Litany ! 

36 F. M. 

1 pOCK of Ages ! cleft for me, 
IX Let me hide myself in Thee ; 
Let the water and the blood, 
From Thy riven side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure. 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power ! 

2 Not the labours of mine hands 
Can fulfil Thy law's demands : 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow. 
All for sin could not atone ; — 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring. 
Simply to Thy Cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress. 
Helpless, look to Thee for gi*ace ; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly; 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die ! 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown. 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne— 
Eock of Ages ! cleft for me, 

'Let me hide myself in Thee ! 
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GOOD FRIDAY. 
37 I'. M, 

1 TT7IIEN I Surrey the wondrous Cross, 

VV On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 

Save in the Cross of Christ my God : 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 

3 See ! from His head. His hands, His feet, 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were an offering far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine. 

Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

1 A SAVIOUR, whose redeeming love 
\J Delivered us from death. 

Look down upon us from above. 
And raise our drooping faith I 

2 Whilst we remember Thou hast borne 

Our sins upon the tree. 
Teach us, with contrite hearts, to mourn 
Our deep iniquity. 



HYMNS. 79 

3 All we, like sheep, have gone astray. 

Yet let Thy Cross prevail, 
To turn the sinner from his way. 
And all our woes to heal. 

4 And when, in son*ow and distress, 

To Thee we lift our eyes, 
Saviour, he Thou our Eighteousness, 
Our perfect sacrifice ! 

1 ^1/Jfi sing the praise of Him who died, 

T T Of Him who died upon the Cross ; 
The sinner's hope let men deride, 
Eor this we count the world hut loss. 

2 Inscrihed upon the Cross we see, 

In shining letters, God is love : 
He hears our sins upon the tree. 
He hrings us mercy from ahove. 

3 The Cross ! it takes our guilt away ; 

It holds the fainting spirit up ; 

It cheers with hope the gloomy day. 

And sweetens every hitter cup : 

4 It makes the coward spirit hrave, 

And nerves the feeble arm for fight : 
It takes its terror from the grave, 

And gilds the bed of death with light : 

5 The balm of life, the cure of woe, 

The measure and the pledge of love. 
The sinner's refuge here below. 

The angels' theme in heaven above. 
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EASTER.' 

40 7s. 

1 JESUS CHRIST is risen to day, HaXleluJah I 
J Our triumphant holiday ! Hallelujah ! 
"Who did once upon the Cross, HaUelujah I 
Suffer to redeem our loss. Halldujah I 

2 Hymns of praise then let us sing Hallelujah ! 
Unto Christ our heavenly King, Hallelujah ! 
"Who endured the Cross and grave, Hallelujah ! 
Sinners to redeem and save. Hallelujah ! 

3 But the pains which He endured Halhlujah ! 
Our salvation have secured ; Hallelujah ! 
Now He reigns above the sky, Hallelujah ! 
Where the angels ever cry, Hallelujah ! 

41 7s. 

1 ''pHRTST the Lord is risen to-day," 

U Sons of men, and angels, say ; 
Raise your joys and triumphs high ; 
Sing, ye heavens, and earth, reply ! 

2 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids His rise, 
Christ hath opened Paradise ! 

3 Lives again our glorious King ! 
"Where, O death, is now thy sting ? 
Once He died, our souls to save, — 
Where's tiiy victory, O grave ? 
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4 Soar we now where Christ hath led, 
Following our exalted Head ; 
Made like Him, like Him we rise, — 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies I 

42 c. M. 

1 QINCE Christ, our Passover, is slain, 
O A sacrifice for all. 

Let all with thankful hearts agree 
To keep the festival. 

2 Not with the leaven, as of old, 

Of sin and malice fed, 
But with unfeigned sincerity. 
And truth's unleavened hread. 

3 Christ heing raised hy power divine, 

And rescued from the grave. 
Shall die no more ; death shall on Him 
No more dominion have. 

4 For that He died, 'twas for our sins, 

He once vouchsafed to die ; 
But that He lives. He lives to God, 
For all eternity. 

5 So count yourselves as dead to sin. 

But graciously restored ; 
And made henceforth alive to God, 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

43 c. M. 

1 T^HIS day he grate&l homage paid, 
JL And loud hoaannas sung : 
Let gladness dwell in every heart. 
And praise on every tongue, 
o 
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2 O what a night was that which wrapped 

The heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a Sun which broke, this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

3 The powers of darkness leagued in vain 

To bind the Lord in death ; 
He shook their kingdom when He fell, 
With His expiring breath. 

4 Ten thousand differing lips shall join 

To hail this happy mom, 
Which scatters blessings from its wings, 
On nations yet unborn. 

44 c. M. 

1 T>LEST be the everlasting God, 
D The Father of our Lord I 

Be His abounding mercy praised. 
His majesty adored. 

2 When from the dead He raised His Son, 

And called Him to the sky. 
He gave our souls a lively hope 
That they should never die. 

8 To an inheritance divine 

He taught our hearts to rise : 
'Tis uncorrupted, undefiled. 
Unfading in the skies. 

4 Saints by the power of God are kept. 
Till their salvation come ; 
We walk by faith as strangers here, 
But Christ shall call us home. 



83 



ASCENSION. 
45 7s. 

1 TTAIL the day that sees Him rise 
XI Glorious to His native skies ! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Enters now the highest heaven. 

2 There the glorious triumph waits : 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 
Christ hath vanquished death and sin, 
Take the King of Glory in. 

5 Lo ! the heaven its Lord receives I 
Yet He loves the earth He leaves : 
Though returning to His throne, 
Still He calls mankind His own. 

4 See, He lifts His hands ahove ! 
See, He shews the prints of love I 
Hark, His gracious lips hestow 
Blessings on His Church helow ! 

6 Lord, though parted fi-om our sight, 
Far above yon azure height. 
Grant our hearts may thither rise, 
Seeking Thee beyond the skies. 
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1 T IFT up your heads, eternal gates, 
Jj Unfold to entertain 
The King of Glory : see ! He comes 
With His celestial train. 
q2 
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2 Who is the King of Glory? Who ? 

The Lord, for strength renowned ; 
In battle mighty, o'er His foes 
Eternal victor crowned. 

3 Lift up your heads, ye gates, unfold 

In state to entertain 
The King of Glory : see ! He comes 
With all His shining train. 

4 Who is the King of Glory ? T\Tio ? 

The Lord of Hosts renowned : 
Of glory He alone is King, 
Who is with glory crowned. 

47 c. M. 

JESUS, who art gone before 
To Thy blest realm on high. 
Now bid our spirits thither soar. 
And raise them to the sky. 

2 Make us to those delights aspire 

Which spring from love to Thee, 
Which pass the carnal heart's desire, 
Which faith alone can see. 

3 To guide us to Thy glories. Lord, 

To lift us to the sky, 
O may Thy Holy Ghost be poured 
Upon us from on high I 

48 148th M. 

1 DEJOICE, the Lord is King ! 
IX Your Lord and King adore : 
Mortals, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore : 
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Lift up your hearts, lift up your yoice : 
Eejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

JesuB, the Saviour reigns, 

The God of truth and love ; 
When He had purged our stauns. 
He took His seat above : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice : 
Bejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

His kingdom cannot fail : 

He rules o'er earth and heaven: 
The keys of death and hell 
To Christ the Lord are given : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice : 
Eejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

He sits at God's right hand^ 

Till all His foes submit. 
And bow to His command, 
And fall beneath His feet : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice : 
Bejoice, again I say, rejoice. 



WHIT-SUNDAY. 
49 c;, M. 

1 O PnilT of truth ! on this Thy day 
O To Thee for help we cry. 

To guide us through the dreary way 
Of dark mortality ! 

2 We ask not. Lord, Thy cloven flame, 

Or tongues of various tone ; 
But long Thy praises to proclaim 
With fervour in our own. 
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3 We mourn not that prophetic skill 

Is found on earth no more ; 
Enough for us to trace Thy will 
In Scripture's sacred lore. 

4 When tongues shall cease, and power decay. 

And knowledge empty prove, 
Do Thou Thy tremhling servants stay 
With faith, with hope, with love ! 

50 ^' M. 

1 QPIEIT of mercy, truth, and love, 
hJ O shed Thy influence from ahove ; 
And still from age to age convey 
The wonders of this sacred day. 

2 In every clime, hy every tongue. 
Be God's siu^assing glory sung : 
Let all the listening earth he taught 
The wonders by the Savioiu: wrought. 

3 Blest Comforter and heavenly Guide, 
StiU with the Church of Christ abide ; 
Still let our souls Thy blessings prove, 
Spirit of mercy, truth, and love. 

51 P* M. 

1 /^OME, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 
y.) And lighten with celestial fire ! 
Thou the anointing Spirit art. 
Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart : 
Thy blessed unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 
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2 Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight ; 
Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of Thy gi*ace ; 
Keep far our foes, give peace at home : 
Where Thou art Guide, no ill can come. 

3 Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee, of both, to be but One ; 
That through the ages all along. 
This may be our endless song : 
Praise to Thine eternal merit. 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit ! 

52 c. M. 

1 pOME, Holy Ghost, eternal God ! 
U Proceeding from above. 

Both from the Father and the Son, 
The God of peace and love. 

2 Visit our souls, into our hearts 

Thy heavenly grace inspire. 
That truth and godliness we may 
Pursue with full desire. 

3 Thou art the very Comforter 

In grief and all distress ; 
The heavenly gift of God most high. 
No tongue can it express. 

4 O Holy Ghost, into our minds 

Send down Thy heavenly light ; 
Kindle our hearts with fervent zeal. 
To serve God day and night. 
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53 ^' ^' 

1 /^OME, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
\J With light and comfort from ahove I 
Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our Guide, 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

2 The light of truth to us display, 

And make us know and choose Thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in every heart. 
That we from Gt>d may ne'er depart. 

3 Lead us to holiness, the road 

That we must take to dwell with Grod; 
Lead us to Christ, the living Way, 
Nor let us from Him ever stray. 

4 Lead us to God, our only rest. 
To be with Him for ever blest : 
Lead us to heaven, that we may share 
Fulness of joy for ever there. 



TEINITY SUNDAY. 
54 ^•M* 

1 Tjl ATHER of heaven, whose love profound 
J. A ransom for our souls hath founds 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 

To us Thy pardoning love extend. 

2 Almighty Son, incarnate Word, 

Our Prophet, Priest, Eedeemer, Lord, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy saving grace extend. 
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3 Eternal Spirit, by whose breath 

The soul is raised from sin and death. 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To lis Thy quickening power extend. 

4 Jehoyahy Father, Spirit, Son, 
Mysterious Godhead ! Three in One I 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend. 



55 * 148th M. 

1 TTSZ-^ fi^^® immortal praise 

VV To God the Father's love, 

For all our comforts here, 
And better hopes above ; 
He sent His own eternal Son 
To die for sins that man had done. 

2 To God the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with His blood 

From everlasting woe ; 
And now He lives, and now He reigns, 
And sees the fruit of all His pains. 

3 To God the Spirit's Name 

Immortal worship give, 
Whose new-creating power 

Makes the dead sinner live ; 
His work completes the great design. 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 
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4 Almighty God, to Thee 

Be endless honour done. 
The sacred Persons Three, 
The power and Godhead one : 
Where reason fails with all her powers. 
There faith prevails, and love adores. 

56 o. M, 

1 'PO God be glory, peace on earth, 
JL Good-will to mortals shewn ! 
We praise, we bless, we glorify. 

We worship Thee aJone. 

2 We thank Thee for Thy glorious grace, 

That fills our souls with light ; 
Lord God ! the King of heaven, the God 
And Father of all might ! 

3 And Thou, beloved Son of God, 

That tak'st our sins away. 
Have mercy. Saviour of mankind. 
And hear us when we pray I 

4 Thou, with the Holy Ghost, O Christ, 

Whom heaven and earth adore. 
High in the Father's glory art 
Exalted evermore. 



SAmTS' DAYS. 
07 c. M. 

1 rilHE Son of Gt)d goes forth to war, 
X A kingly crown to gain ; 
His blood-red banner streams afar I 
Who foUows in His train ? 
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2 Who best can drink His cup of woe. 

Triumphant over pain, 
Who patient bears His cross below, 
He follows in His train ! 

3 The martyr first, whose eagle eye 

Could pierce beyond the grave ; 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 
And called on Him to save. 

4 A glorious band, the chosen few 

On whom the Spirit came ; 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew. 
And mocked the cross and flame. 

5 A noble army — ^men and boys, 

The matron and the maid. 
Around the Saviour's throne rejoice, 
In robes of light arrayed. 

6 They climbed the steep ascent of heaven, 

Through peril, toil, and pain : 
O God ! to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train I 

58 c. M. 

1 TTOW bright these glorious spirits shine ! 
Xl Whence all their white array 1 

How came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day ? 

2 Lo ! these are they, from sufferings great. 

Who came to realms of light. 
And in the blood of Christ have washed 
Those robes which shine so bright. 
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3 Now with triumplial palms they stand 

Before the throne on high, 
And serve the Qod they love, amid 
The glories of the sky. 

4 The Lamb that dwells amidst the throne, 

Shall o'er them still preside. 
Feed them with nourishment divine. 
And all their footsteps guide. 

5 'Mid pastures green He'll lead His flock, 

Where living streams appear; 
And God the Lord from every eye 
Shall wipe off every tear. 

59 <9* ^< 

1 TpOE all Thy saints, O Lord, 
J: Who strove in Thee to live, 
Who followed Thee, obeyed, adored. 

Our grateful hymn receive. 

2 For all Thy saints, Lord, 

Accept our thankful cry, 
Who counted Thee their great reward. 
And strove in Thee to die. 

3 They all, in life and death. 

With Thee their Lord in view. 
Learned from Thy Holy Spirit's breath 
To suffer and to do. 

4 For this Thy Name we bless, 

And humbly beg that we 
May follow them in holiness. 
And live and die in Thee. 
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EMBER WEEK. 

60 L. M. 

1 pOUR out Thy Spirit from on high, 

JL Lord, Thine appointed servants bless : 
Graces and gifts to each supply, 

And clothe Thy priests with righteousness. 

2 Wisdom, and zeal, 'and faith impart. 

Firmness with meekness from above, 
To bear Thy people on their heart, 
And love the souls whom Thou dost love : 

3 To watch, and pray, and never faint, 

By day and night strict guard to keep, 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint. 

Protect Thy lambs, and feed Thy sheep. 

4 Then, when their work is finished here, 

Let them in hope their charge resign ; * 
When the Chief Shepherd shall appear, 
O God, may they and we be Thine ! 



BAPTISM. 

61 C. M 

1 TN token that thou shalt not fear 
-I Christ crucified to own, 

We print the Cross upon thee here, 
And stamp thee His alone. 

2 In token that thou shalt not blush 

To glory in His Name, 
We blazon here upon thy front 
His glory and His shame. 
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3 In token that thou shalt not flinch 

Christ's conflict to maintain, 
But 'neath His banner manfully 
Firm at thy post remain : 

4 In token that thou too shalt tread 

The path He travelled by, 
Endure the cross, despise the shame, 
And sit with Him on high : 

5 Thus outwardly and visibly, 

We seal thee for His own ; 
And may the brow that wears His cross 
Hereafter share His crown ! 



HOLY COMMUNION. 

62 i^*^ 

1 1\TY God, and is Thy table spread, 

iVl And doth Thy cup with love overflow ? 
Thither be all Thy children led, 

And let them all Thy sweetness know. 

2 Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus makes, 

Communion of His flesh and blood ! 
Thrice-happy he, who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food. 

3 O let Thy table honoured be. 

And furnished well with joyful guests ! 
May every soul salvation see, 

Who here its sacred pledges tastes ! 
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4 Eeviye Thy dying Churches, Lord, 
And hid our drooping graces live ; 
And more that energy afford, 
A Saviour's hlood alone can give. 



63 s. M. 

1 TESUS invites His saints 

Cl To meet around His hoard ; 
Here pardoned sinners kneel, and hold 
Conmiunion with their Lord. 

2 Here we survey that love 

Which spoke in every hreath ; 
Which crowned each action of His life, 
And triumphed in His death. 

3 Here let our powers unite 

His glorious Name to raise ; 
Peace, love, and joy fill every mind. 
And every voice be praise. 

64 p- M. 

BKEAD of the world, in mercy broken ! 
Wine of the soul, in mercy shed ! 
By whom the words of life were spoken. 
And in whose death our sins are dead I 
Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed. 
And be Thy feast to us the token. 
That by Thy grace our souls are fed 
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65 7s. 

1 "DREAD of heaven ! on Thee we feed, 
D For Thy flesh is meat indeed : 
Ever may our souls be fed 

With this true and living bread I 

2 Vine of heaven, Thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice : 

Lord, Thy wounds our healing give : 
To Thy Cross we look and live. 

3 Mighty Saviour, risen Lord, 
Day by day Thy strength afford ! 
Jesu, may we ever be 

Booted, grafted, built on Thee 1 

1 A CCORDING to Thy gracious word , 
A In meek humility, 

This will I do, my dying Lord, 
I will remember Thee. 

2 Thy body, broken for my sake. 

My bread from heaven shall be ; 
The cup of blessing I will take, 
And thus remember Thee. 

3 When to the Cross I turn mine eyes. 

And rest on Calvary, 
Lamb of God, my Sacrifice ! 
I must remember Thee. 

4 And when these failing lips grow dumb. 

And thought and memory flee, 
When Thou shaJt in Thy kingdom come. 
Then, Lord, remember me ! 
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67 c. M, 

GOD, unseen yet ever near, 
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Thy presence may we feel ; 
And thus, inspired with holy fear, 
Before Thine altar kneel ! 

2 Here may Thy faithful people know 

The blessings of Thy love. 
The streams that through the desert flow, 
The manna from above ! 

3 We come, obedient to Thy word. 

To feast on heavenly food ; 
Our meat, the Body of the Lord, 
Our drink, His precious Blood. 

4 Thus may we all Thy words obey, 

For we, O God, are Thine ; 
And go rejoicing on our way, 
Renewed with strength divine. 



CONFniMATION. 

68 L. M. 

1 T OOK down, Lord, and on our youth 
Jj Bestow Thy gifts of heavenly grace ; 
And let the seed of sacred truth 

Find in each heart a fruitful place. 

2 Soon to appear before Thy sight 

Their vow and promise to renew, 
Prepare them for the solemn rite. 
Bid each his heart and life review. 

H 
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3 The Cross that marked their infemt brow, 

May it a faithful emblem prove. 
That the J shall keep that sacred vow, 
And walk as children of Thy love ! 

4 Now in the strength of power divine, 

O may they all, with glad accord. 
In holy covenant combine. 

And join themselves to Christ the Lord ! 

5 Thy sons and daughters may they be, 

Confirmed and strengthened by Thy grace. 
And safe through life preserved by Thee, 
In heaven behold Thee fitce to face. 

69 p- M. 

1 T OED, shall Thy children come to Thee ? 
U A boon of love divine we seek ; 
Brought to Thine arms in infancy. 

Ere heart could feel, or tongue could speak. 
Thy children pray for grace, that they 
May come themselves to Thee to-day. 

2 Lord, shall we come, and come again ? 
Oft as we see Thy table spread. 
And, tokens of Thy dying pain. 

The wine poured out, the broken bread ; 
Bless, bless, O Lord, Thy children's prayer. 
That they may come and find Thee there. 

3 Load, shall we come ? not thus alone 
At holy times, or solemn rite ? 

But every hour till life be flown, 
Throngh weal or woe, in gloom or light, 
Come to Thy throne of grace, that we. 
In faith, hope, love, confirmed may be. 
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4 Lord, shall we come, come yet again ? 
Thy children ask one blessing more ; 
To come, not now alone, but then, 
When life, and death, and time are o'er, 
Then, then to come, O Lord, and be 
Confirmed in heaven, confirmed by Thee ! 



MISSIONS. 

70 ^' ^' 

1 TESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run ; 
"His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 To Him shall endless prayer be made. 
And princes throng to crown His head ; 
His Name, like sweet perfiime, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; 
And in&nt voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His Name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er He reigns. 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains. 
The weary find eternal rest. 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again. 
And earth repeat the loud Amen I 

h2 
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P. M. 



1 "PROM Greenland's icy mountains, 
J: From India's coral strand, 
Where Afric's smmj fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land fix)m error's chwn. 

2 What though the spicy hreezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle ; 
Though every prospect pleases. 

And only man is vile : 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of Grod are strewn ; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Can we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high. 
Can we to toen benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation ! O salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's Name ! 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
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Till o'er our ransomed nature, 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 

Bedeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign ! 

72 F- V. 

1 T^HOU, whose Almighty word 
X Chaos and darkness heard. 

And took their flight ; 
Hear us, we humbly pray ; 
And where the Gospel-day 
Sheds not its glorious ray. 

Let there be light I 

2 Thou, who didst come to bring 
On Thy redeeming wing. 

Healing and sight ; 
Health to the sick in mind. 
Sight to the inly blind, 
O now to all mankind. 

Let there be light ! 

3 Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving, Holy Dove, 

Speed forth Thy flight I 
Move on the waters' face. 
Bearing the lamp of grace, 
And in earth's darkest place 

Let there be light ! 

73 I" M. 

1 r\ SPIRIT of the living God ! 
\J In all the fulness of Thy grace. 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our apostate race. 
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2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love, 

To preach the reconciling word ; 
Give power and miction from above, 
Whene'er the jojfol sound is heard. 

3 Be darkness, at Thy coming, light ; 

Confusion, order in Thy path ; 
Souls without strength inspire with might ; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

4 Baptize the nations far and nigh ; 

The triumphs of the Cross record ; 
The Name of Jesus glorify, 

Till every kindred call Him Lord, 



TO BE SUNG BY CHILDBEN. 
74 c. M. 

1 WHEN Jesus left His Father's throne, 

V f He chose an humble birth ; 
Like us, unhonoured and unknown, 
He came to dwell on earth. 

2 Like Him, may we be found below 

In wisdom's paths of peace ; 
Like Him, in peace and knowledge grow. 
As years and strength increase. 

3 Jesus passed by the rich and great 

For men of low degree ; 
He sanctified our parents' state. 
For poor like them was He. 
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4 Sweet were His words, and kind His look, 

When mothers round Him prest ; 
Their infants in His arms He took, 
And on His hosom hlest. 

5 Safe from the world's alluring harms, 

Beneath His watchful eye, 
Thus in the circle of His arms 
May we for ever lia 

75 c. M. 

1 TJAPPY the child whose tender years 
XI Receive instruction well, 

Who hates the sinner's path, and fears 
The road that leads to hell. 

2 When we devote our youth to Qt)d, 

'Tis pleasing in His eyes ; 
A flower when oflered in the hud 
Is no vain sacrifice. 

3 Twill save us from a thousand snares. 

To mind rehgion young ; 
Grace will preserve our following years. 
And make our virtue strong. 

4 To Thee, Almighty God, to Thee 

Our childhood we resign ; 
'Twill please us to look hack and see 
That our whole lives were Thine. 

5 Let the sweet work of prayer and praise 

Employ our youngest breath ; 
Thus we're prepared for longer days. 
Or fit for early death. 
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76 c. m:. 

1 QHEPHERD of Israel, from above 
U Thy feeble flock behold ; 

And let us Dover lose Thy love, 
Nor wander from Thy fold. 

2 Thou wilt not east Thy lambs away ; 

Thy hand is ever near, 
To guide them lest they go astray, 
And keep them safe from fear. 

3 We want Thy help, for we are frail ; 

Thy light, for we are blind : 
Let grace o'er all our doubts prevail, 
To prove that Thou art kind. 

4 Teach us the things we ought to know, 

And may we find them true ; 
And still, in stature .as we grow, 
Increase in wisdom too. 

5 Guide us through life ; and, when at last 

We enter into rest, 
Thy tender arms around us cast, 
And fold us to Thy breast. 



NEW YEAR. 

77 c.M. 

1 "pEMARK, my soul, the narrow bounds 
iX Of each revolving year. 
How swift the weeks complete their rounds. 
How short the months appear ! 
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2 So fast eternity comes on. 

And that important day, 
When all that mortal life has done 
God's judgment shall survey. 

3 Waken, O God, my careless heart 

Its great concern to see, 
That I may act the Christian's part. 
And give the year to Thee. 

4 So shall their course more grateful roll, 

If future years arise ; 
Or this shall bear my happy soul 
To joy that never dies. 

78 7s. 

1 TTTHILE, with ceaseless course, the sun 

VV Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run, 
Never more to meet us here. 

2 Fixed in their eternal state. 

They are gone from all below ; 
We a little longer wait. 

But how little, none can know. 

3 O how fast our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream ! 
Lord, to heaven our spirits raise ! 
All on earth is but a dream. 

4 Thanks for mercies past receive. 

Pardon of our sins renew : 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live, 
With eternity in view. 
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5 Guide the young, and warn the old ; 
Fill us with a Saviour's love ; 
And when life's short tale is told, 
May we dwell with Thee ahove I 



HAKVEST. 

79 78. 

1 r)BAISE to Gt)d, immortal praise, 
JT For the love that crowns our days ; 
Bounteous Source of every joy, 

Let Thy praise our tongues employ I 

2 For the hlessings of the field. 
For the stores the gardens yield, 
For the joy which harvests hnng, 
Grateful praises now we sing. 

3 All that spring with hounteous hand 
Scatters o'er the smiling land ; 

All that liberal autumn pours 
From her overflowing stores : 

4 These, O Lord, to Thee we owe. 
Source whence all our blessings flow : 
And for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows, and solenm praise. 

80 c. H. 

1 T?OUNTAIN of mercy, God of love, 
J? How rich Thy bounties are ! 
The rolling seasons, as they move, 
Proclaim Thy constant care. 
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2 When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain, 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth, 
And sent the early rain. 

3 The spring's sweet influence, Lord, was Thine, 

The plants in beauty grew ; 
Thou gav'st the summer's sun to shine. 
And mild refreshing dew. 

4 These various mercies from above 

Matured the swelling grain ; 
A kindly harvest crowns Thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. 

5 We own and bless Thy gracious sway; 

Thy hand all nature hails ; 
Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day. 
Summer nor winter, fails. 



END OF THE YEAR. 
81 c. u. 

1 A GOD I our help in ages past, 
yj Our hope for years to come. 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 

And our eternal home ! 

2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure. 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 
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3 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

4 A thousand ages in Thy sight 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night. 
Before the rising sun. 

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

6 O God ! our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come ; 
Be Thou our guard while life shall last, 
And our eternal home ! 



niNEBAL. 

82 c. M. 

1 A SAVIOUK of the faithful dead ! 
\J With whom Thy servants dwell. 
Though cold and green the turf is spread 

Above their narrow cell, — 

2 No more we cling to mortal clay. 

We doubt and fear no more ; 
Nor shrink to tread the dreary way 
Which Thou hast trod before. 
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3 When, soon or late, this feeble breath 

No more to Thee shall pray, 
Support me through the vale of death, 
And in the darksome way ! 

4 "When clothed in fleshly weeds again, 

I wait Thy dread decree, 
Judge of the world ! remember then 
lliat Thou hast died for me ! 

83 c. M. 

1 "D ENEATH our feet, and o'er our head, 
U Is equal warning given ; 

Beneath us lie the countless dead. 
Above us is the heaven. 

2 Their names are graven on the stone ; 

Their bones are in the clay ; 
And ere another day is gone. 
Ourselves may be as they. 

3 Death rides on every passing breeze. 

He lurks in every flower ; 
Each season has its own disease. 
Its peril every hour. 

4 Turn, mortal, turn ! thy danger know ; 

Where'er thy feet can tread. 
The earth rings hollow from below. 
And warns thee of her dead. 

5 Turn, Christian, turn ! thy soul apply 

To truths divinely given ; 
The bones that underneath thee lie, 
Shall live for hell or heaven. 



/ 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 

84 c. M. 

1 "PATHEK of mercies, in Thy word 
J: What endless glory shines ! 
For ever be Thy Name adored 

For these celestial lines. 

2 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace aromid ; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful somid. 

3 O may these heavenly pages be 

My first, my chief delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be Thou for ever near ; 
Teach me to love Thy sacred word. 
And view my Saviour there. 

85 c. M. 

1 ^pHE Spirit breathes upon the word, 
X And brings the truth to sight ) 
Precepts and promises afford 

A sanctifying light. 

2 A glory gilds the sacred page, 

Majestic as the sun : 
It gives a light to every age ; 
It gives, but borrows none. 



'G' 
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3 The hand that gave it still supplies 
The gracious light and heat ; 

His truths upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, hut never set. 

4 Eternal thanks, O Lord, he Thine 
For such a hright display, 

As makes a world of darkness shine 
With heams of heavenly day. 

86 ^' M. 

OD, in the Gospel of His Son, 
Makes His eternal counsels known ; 
Where love in all its glory shines. 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 

2 The prisoner here may hreak his chains, 
The ^eary x.st from il his pains, 

The captive feel his hondage cease. 
The mourner find the way of peace. 

3 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 
A brighter world beyond the skies : 

Here shines the light which guides our way 
From earth to realms of endless day. 

4 O grant us grace. Almighty Lord, 
To mark and learn Thy holy word. 
Its truths with meekness to receive. 
And by its holy precepts live ! 

87 c. M. 

1 A PPEOACH, my soul, the mercy-seat, 
xjL Where Jesus answers prayer ; 
There humbly fall before His feet. 
For none can perish there. 
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2 Thy promise is my only plea, 
With this I venture nigh ; 
Thou callest burdened souls to Thee, 
And such, O Lord, am 1. 

8 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 
By Satan sorely prest. 
Fightings without, and fears within, 
I come to Thee for rest. 

4 O wondrous Love I to bleed and die. 
To bear the Cross and shame. 
That guilty sinners, such as 1, 
Might plead Thy gracious Name. 



88 



1 /^OME, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
\J Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 
He Himself has bid thee pray. 
Therefore will not gay thee nay. 

2 Thou art coming to a King, 
Large petitions with thee bring ; 
For His grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too much, 

3 Lord, I come to Thee for rest, — 
Take possession of my breast ; 

There Thy blood-bought right maintain. 
And without a rival reign. 

4 While I am a pilgrim here. 
Let Thy love my spirit cheer ; 

As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end. 



r 
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89 148tli M. 

1 n IVE thanks to God most high, 
VJ The universal Lord, 

The sovereign King of kings, 
And he His grace adored. 
His power and grace 
Are still the same ; 
And let His Name 
Have endless praise. 

2 How mighty is His hand ! 

What wonders hath He done ! 
He formed the earth and seas, 
And spread the heavens alone. 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall still endure ; 
And ever sure 
Abides Thy word. 

3 Give thanks aloud to Gt)d, 

To God the heavenly King ; 
And let the spacious earth 
His work and glories sing. 
Thy mercy. Lord, 
Shall still endure ; 
And ever sure 
Abides Thy word. 

90 7s. 

1 QONGS of praise the angels sang, 
O Heaven with hallelujahs rang. 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When He spake, and it was done. 
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2 Songs of praise awoke the mom. 
When the Prince of Peace was bom ; 
Songs of praise arose when He 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away ; 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
Grod will make new heavens and earth ; 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 And shall man alone be domb, 
Till that glorious kingdom come? 
No ! the Church delights to raise 
Songs of joy and hymns of praise. 

5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

91 78. 

1 T'HOU who art enthroned above, 
X Thou in whom we live and move, 
Grood it is with joyful tongue 

To resound Thy praise in song : 
When the morning pidnts the skies, 
When the sparkling stars arise. 
All Thy favours to rehearse. 
And give thanks in grateful verse. 

2 Sweet the day of sacred rest. 
When devotion fires the breast, 
When we dwell within Thy house, 
Hear Thy Grospel, pay our vows. 



r 
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Songs to heaven's high mansion raise, 
Fill Thy courts with notes of praise, 
And in psalms and hymns proclaim 
Honom*s to Thy glorious Name. 

3 From Thy works our joys arise, 
O Thou only good and wise : 
Who Thy wonders can express ? 
All Thy thoughts are fathomless. 
Warm our heMurts with sacred fire, 
And with songs of praise inspire ; 
All our powers with all their might 
Ever in Thy praise unite. 

1 'yO God the only wise, 

jL Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the saints helow the skies 
Their humhle praises hring. 

2 'Tis His Almighty love. 

His counsel and His care. 
Preserves us safe from sin and death, 
And every hurtful snare. 

3 He will present our souls 

Unhlemished and complete, 
Before the glory of His face, 
With joys divinely great 

4 Then all the chosen seed 

Shall meet around the throne. 
Shall hless the conduct of His grace. 
And make His wonders known. 
i2 
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5 To our Eedeemer God 

Wisdom and power belongs. 
Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlasting songs. 

93 7s. 

1 pHTLDEEN of the heavenly King, 
\J As ye journey sweetly sing ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in His works and ways. 

2 Ye are travelling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shaU see. 

3 Shout, ye little flock and blest. 
You on Jesu's throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepared. 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of your land : 
Jesus Christ, our Father's Son, 
Bids us undismayed go on. 

5 Lord, obediently we'll go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only Thou our Leader be, 
And we still will follow Thee. 

94 p* ^* 

1 VE servants of God, 
1. Your Master proclaim. 
And publish abroad 
His wonderful Name ; 
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The Name all-victorious 

Of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, 

And rules oyer all. 

2 Ood ruleth on high. 

Almighty to save : 
And still He is nigh, 

His presence we have. 
The great congregation 

His triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation 

To Jesus our King. 

3 Then let us adore. 

And give Him His right ; 
AH glory and power. 

And wisdom and might, 
AH honour and blessing. 

With angels above, 
And thanks never ceasing. 

And infinite love. 

95 c. M. 

1 A FOB a thousand tongues to sing 
\J My great Redeemer's praise. 
The glories of my God and King, 

The triumphs of His grace I 

2 Jesus, the Name that charms our fears. 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
'Tis music in the sinners* ears, 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 



118 HYMNS. 

3 He speaks, and, listemng to His voice, 

New life the dead receive ; 
The mournful, hroken hearts rejoice, 
The humhle poor helieve. 

4 My gracious Master and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim. 
And spread through all the earth ahroad 
The honours of Thy Name. 

96 ^' ^• 

1 JESUS ! exalted for on high, 
cl To whom a Name is given, 
A Name surpassing every name 

That's known in earth or heaven ; 

2 Before whose throne shall every knee 

Bow down with one accord ; 
Before whose throne shall every tongue 
Confess that Thou art Lord ; 

3 Jesus ! who in the form of God 

Didst equal honour claim, 
Yet to redeem our guilty souls. 
Didst stoop to death and shame ; 

4 O may that mind in us he formed 

Which shone so bright in Thee, 
An humble, meek, and lowly mind, 
From pride and envy free ! 

5 May we to others stoop, and learn 

To emulate Thy love ; 
So shall we bear Thine image here. 
And share Thy throne above. 
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97 C. M. 

1 TTOW sweet the Name of Jesus sounds 
XI In a believer's ear ! 

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
'Tis manna to the himgrj soul, 
And to the wearj, rest. 

3 Jesus, my Shepherd, Surety, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

4 Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But, when I see Thee as Thou art, 
I'll praise Thee as I ought. 

98 0. M. 

1 A FOE a heart to praise my God, 
\J A heart from sin set free, 

A heart that's sprinkled with the blood 
So freely shed for me I 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek. 

My great Eedeemer's throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak. 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 

3 A heart in every thought renewed. 

And filled with love divine. 
To sin averse, inclined to good, 
^ copy* Lord, of Thine. 
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4 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart, 
Come quickly from above ; 
Write Thy new Name upon my heart, 
Thy new best Name of Love. 

99 148th M. 

1 /^BCRIST is our Comer-stone, 
\j On Him alone we bmld ; 
With His true saints alone 

The courts of heaven are filled : 
On His great love 
Our hopes we place 
Of present grace, 
And joys above. 

2 O then with hymns of praise 

These hallowed courts shall ring ; 
Our voices we will raise. 
The Lord of life to sing ; 
And thus proclaim, 
In joyful song, 
Botli loud and long, 
That glorious Name. 

3 Here, gracious Grod, do Thou 

For evermore draw nigh ; 
Accept each faithful vow. 

And mark each suppliant sigh ; 
Li copious shower . 
On all who pray, 
Each holy day, 
Thy blessings pour. 
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4 Here may we gain from heaven 
The gLeXh we implore: 
And may that grace, once given , 
Be with lis evermore ; 
Until that day, 
When all the blest 
To endless rest 
Are called away. 

100 C. M. 

1 A LL hail the great ImmanuePs Name, — 
xL Ye angels, prostrate fall ; 

Bring forth the royal diadem. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our GK)d, 

Who from His altar call : 
Exalt the stem of Jesse's rod. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

3 Let every kindred, every tribe, 

Throughout this earthly ball, 
To Him all majesty ascribe. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

4 O that with yonder sacred throng, 

We at His feet may fall, 
Join in the universal song, 
And crown Him Lord of all I 

101 L. M. 

1 T'HE Lord, who once on Calvary bled, 
X And rose triumphant from the dead. 
Pursues in heaven His plan of grace. 
The Friend of man's apostate race. 
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2 There as our Advocate He reigns, 
Touched with the feeling of our pains ; 
And still rememhers in the skies 

lEs tears, and groans, and agonies. 

3 In every pang that rends the heart. 
This Man of sorrows hears a part ; 
In all our grief, our grief He shares. 
And rescues us from Satan's snares. 

4 O let us, then, hefore His throne 

With holdness make our sorrows known ; 
And seek, from fears distrustful fi«ed. 
His grace to help in time of need ! 

102 c* ^• 

1 r\ OME, let us join our cheerful songs 
\J With angels round the throne : 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 

But all their joys are one. 

2 « Worthy the Lamb that died I" they cry, 

" To be exalted thus ;" 
" Worthy the Lamb ! " our lips reply, 
" For He was slain for us." 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give 
Be, Lord, for ever Thine. 

4 The whole creation join in one. 

To bless the sacred Name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne. 
And to adore the Lamb. 
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103 P. M. 

« 

1 riHEIST, whose glory fills the skies, 
vJ Christ, the true, the only Light, 
Sun of Eighteousness, arise, 

Triumph o'er the shades of night : 
Day-spring from on high, he near : 
Day-star, in my heart appear ! 

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom, 

Unaccompanied hy Thee ; 
Joyless is the day's return, 

Till Thy mercy's heams I see ; 
Till they inward light impart, 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 

3 Visit, then, this soul of mine ; 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief. 
Fill me with Thy light divine, 

Scatter all my unbelief ! 
More and more Thyself display. 
Shining to the perfect day. 

104 8. 7s. 

1 TESUS, Kefuge of my soul, 
d Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempest still is high : 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life be past ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

O receive my soul at last I 
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2 Other refoge haye I none. 

Hangs m J helpless soul on Thee : 
Leaye, ah ! leaye me not alone. 

Still support and comfort me. 
AH mj trust on Thee is staid. 

All mj help from Thee I hring ; 
Coyer m j defencdess head 

"With the shadow of Thy wing. 

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 

More than aU in Thee I find : 
Baise the faUen, cheer the fiunt. 

Heal the sick, and lead the bhnd. 
Thon of life the Fountain art. 

Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 

Bise to all eternity. 

105 p- M[- 

1 T OVE divine, all love excelling, 

Jj Joy of heaven, to earth come down ; 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, 

AU Thy faithful mercies crown ! 
Jesu ! Thou art all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded love Thou art ; 
Visit us with Thy salvation. 

Enter every longing heart. 

2 Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast ! 
Let us all Thy love inherit, 
Let us find Thy promised rest. 
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Thee we would be ever blessing, 
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above ; 

Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing, 
Glory in Thy perfect love. 

3 Finish, then, Thy new creation, 

Pure and spotless may we be : 
May we see Thy great salvation, 

Perfectly restored by Thee I 
Changed from glory into glory, 

TiU in heaven we take our place. 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

106 78. 

1 TTTHEN our heads are bowed with woe, 

VV When our bitter tears o'erflow, 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
Gracious Son of Mary, hear ! 

2 Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn ; 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne ; 
Thou hast shed the human tear ; 
Gracious Son of Mary, hear I 

3 When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all its sin, 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
Gracious Son of Mary, hear I 

4 Thou the shame, the grief hast known ; 
Though the sins were not Thine own. 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear : 
Gracious Son of Mary, hear ! 
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107 78. 

1 T3EETHEEN, let us join to bless 

j3 Christ, the Lord our Righteousness : 
Let our praise to Him be given, 
High at Grod's right hand in heaven. 

2 Son of God, to Thee we bow : 
Thou art Lord, and only Thou, 
Thou the blessed Virgin's seed. 
Glory of Thy Church, and Head. 

3 Thee the angels ceaseless sing : 
Thee we praise, our Priest and King : 
Worthy is Thy Name of praise. 

Full of glory, full of grace. 

4 Thou hast the glad tidings brought 
Of salvation by Thee wrought ; 
Wrought to set Thy people free. 
Wrought to bring our souls to Thee. 

5 May we follow and adore 

Thee our Saviour more and more : 
Guide and bless us with Thy love. 
Till we join Thy saints abova 

108 ^' M. 

1 TT7E saw Thee not, when Thou didst tread, 
T V O Saviour, this our sinful earth ; 
Nor heard Thy voice restore the dead, 

And wake them to a second birth : 
But we believe that Thou didst come, 
And leave for us Thy glorious home. 
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2 We were not with the faithful few, 

Who stood Thy hitter Cross around ; 
Nor heard Thy prayer for those that slew, 

Nor felt that earthquake rock the ground ; 
We saw no spear-wound pierce Thy side ; 
Yet' we helieve that Thou hast died. 

3 No angel's message met our ear, 

On that first glorious Easter-day, 
" The Lord is risen. He is not here : 

Come, see the place where Jesus lay ! " 
But we helieve that Thou didst quell 
The handed powers of death and hell. 

4 We saw Thee not return on high ; 

And now, our longing sight to hless, 
No ray of glory from the sky 

Shines down upon our wijdemess ; 
Yet we helieve that Thou ail; there, 
And seek Thee, Lord, in praise and prayer. 

109 C. M. 

1 n ALVATION I O the joyful sound ! 
kj 'Tis pleasure to our ears ; 

A sovereign halm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin. 

In death's dark gloom we lay ; 
But we arise, by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. 

3 Salvation ! let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around. 

While all the armies of the sky 

Conspire to raise the sound. 
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110 C. M. 

1 T^ATHEE of peace, and God of love, 
Jl We own Thy power to save. 

That power by which our Shepherd rose. 
Victorious o'er the grave. 

2 Him from the dead Thou brought'st again. 

When, by His sacred Blood, 
Confirmed and sealed for evermore. 
The eternal covenant stood. 

3 O may Thy Spirit seal our souls. 

And mould them to Thy will. 
That our weak hearts no more may stray. 
But keep Thy precepts still ! 

4 That to perfection's sacred hdght 

We nearer still may rise ; 
And all we think, and all we do. 
Be pleasing in Thine eyes ! 

111 8. M. 

1 pOME, Holy Spirit, come! 

\J Let Thy bright beams arise : 

Dispel the sorrow from our minds. 

The darkness frt)m our eyes ! 

2 Revive our drooping faith. 

Our doubts and fears remove ; 
And kindle in our souls the flame 
Of never-dying love I 

3 'Tis Thine to cleanse the heart. 

To sanctify the soul, 
To pour fresh life on every part, 
And new create the whole. 



f 
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4 Dwell Thou witbin our hearts, 
Our minds from bondage free ; 
Then shall we know, and praise, and love 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 

112 

1 TJOLY Spirit, from on high 
Xl Bend on us a pitying eye ; 
Animate the drooping heart, 
Bid the power of sin depart 

2 Light up every dark recess 
Of our hearts' ungodliness : 
Show us every devious way 
Where our steps have gone astray. 

3 Teach us with repentant grief 
Humbly to implore relief : 
Then the Saviour's Blood reveal. 
All our deep disease to heal. 

4 May we daily grow in grace. 
And pursue the heavenly race, 
Trained by wisdom, led by love, 
Till we reach our rest above. 

113 

1 p EACIOUS Spmt, Love divine ! 
VJ Let Thy light around us shine ; 
All our guilty fears remove. 
Fill us with Thy peace and love. 

2 Pardon to the contrite give ; 
Bid the wounded sinner live ; 
Lead us to the Lamb of Grod ; 
Wash us in His precious Blood. 



/s. 
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3 Earnest Thou of heavenly rest, 
Comfort every troubled breast ; 
life, and joy, and peace impart, 
Sanctifying every heart. 

4 Guardian Spirit, lest we stray, 
Keep us in the heavenly way; 
Bring us to Thy courts above, 
Eealms of light and endless love. 

114 S. M. 

1 A LORD our God, arise, 

\J The cause of truth maintain ; 
And wide o'er all the peopled world 
Extend her blessed reign. 

2 Thou Prince of Life, arise. 

Nor let Thy conquests cease : 
Far spread the glory of Thy Name, 
And bless the earth with peace. 

8 Thou, Holy Ghost, arise, 

Expand Thy quickening wing ; 
And o'er a dark and ruined world 
Let light and order spring. 

4 All on the earth, arise. 

To God the Saviour sing : 
From shore to shore, from earth to heaven, 
Let the loud anthem ring. 

115 S. M. 

1 OTAND up and bless the Lord, 
O Ye people of His choice : 
Stond up and bless the Lord your God, 
With heart, and soul, and voice. 



r 
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2 Though high ahove all praise, 

Ahove all blessing high, 
Who would not fear His holy Name, 
And laud, and magnify ? 

3 O for the living flame. 

From His own altar brought, 
To touch our lips, our minds inspire, 
And wing to heaven our thought ! 

4 God is our strength and song. 

And His salvation ours ; 
Then be His love in Christ proclaimed, 
With all our ransomed powers. 

116 C- M. 

1 A GOD of Jacob, by whose hand 
\J Thy people still are fed. 

Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led ; 

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 

Before Thy throne of grace : 
God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeediug race. 

3 Through each perplexing path of life 

Our wandering footsteps guide : 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
And all we need provide. 

4 O spread Thy covering wings around. 

Till all our wanderings cease, 
And at our Father's loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

e2 
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117 C. M. 

1 A GOD, in danger and distress 
yj A very present aid ; 

Though trouhles now around us press, 
We will not he a&aid. 

2 We know the wonders Thou hast wrought, 

And all Thy saints have told. 
How for Thy people Thou hast fought, 
And made the fearful hold. 

3 Not hy themselves that pleasant land 

Could they have hoped to win ; 
It was Thy promise and Thy hand 
That hrought them safely in. 

4 O God, their God and ours, hehold ! 

A faithful God art Thou I 
Thou didst not fail Thy saints of old, 
Thou wilt not fail us now. 

118 p. M. 

1 p UIDE us, O Thou great Jehovah ! 
U Pilgrims through this harren land ; 
We are weak, hut Thou art mighty ; 

Hold us with Thy powerful hand : 
Bread of heaven. 
Feed us till we want no more. 

2 Open Thou the living Fountain, 

Whence the healing waters flow : 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 

Lead us all our journey through : 
Strong Deliverer, 
Be Thou still our strength and shield. 
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3 When we tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid our anxious fears subside ; 
Bear us through the o'erwhehning torrent, 
Land us safe on Canaan's side : 
Songs of praises 
We will ever give to Thee. 

119 L. M. 

IAS through this wilderness I stray, 
J\. Be Thou my Light, be Thou my Way ; 
No foes, no evil, need I fear. 
If Thou, my Lord, my God, art near. 

2 When rising floods my soul o'erflow. 
When sinks my strength in waves of woe. 
Saviour, Thy timely aid impart. 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 

3 Teach me, where'er Thy steps I see, 
Dauntless, untired, to follow Thee ; 
O let Thy hand support me still. 
And lead me to Thy holy hill. 

4 If rough and thorny be the way. 
My strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease. 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 

120 c. M. 

1 A THOU, from whom all goodness flows, 
yj I lift my soul to Thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
O Lord, remember me I 
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2 When on my aching^ burdened heart, 

My sins lie heavily, 
Thy pardon grant, Thy peace impart, — 
In love remember me ! 

3 When trials sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee, 
O let my strength be as my day, — 
For good remember me ! 

4 When worn with pain, disease, and grief, 

This feeble body see ; 
Give patience, rest, and kind relief, — 
Hear, and remember me ! 

5 When in the solemn hour of death, 

I wait Thy just decree. 
Be this the prayer of my last breath, 
O Lord, remember me ! 

121 C. M. 

1 A HELP us. Lord ; each hour of need 
yj Thy heavenly succour give : 

Help us in thought, and word, and deed, 
Each hour on earth we live ! 

2 O help us when our spirits bleed 

With contrite anguish sore ; 
And when oiu' hearts are cold and dead, 
O help us, Lord, the more ! 

3 O help us, through the power of faith. 

More firmly to believe ; 
For still the more the servant hath. 
The more shall he receive. 
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4 help 118, Jesu, from on high ; 
We know no help but Thee I 
help us BO to lire and die 
As Thine in heaven to be I 

122 s. M. 

1 T'HOU very present aid 

JL In suffering and distress, 
The soul which still on Thee is staid 
Is kept in perfeet peace. 

2 Calmly the heart reclined 

By faith on Jesu's breast, 
In deepest woes exults to find 
A sweet eternal rest. 

3 Sorrow and fear are gone, 

Where'er Thy face appears ; 
It stills the sighing orphan's Inoan, 
And dries the widow's tears. 

4 Jesus, to whom we fly. 

Does all our wishes fill : 
In vain the creature streams are dry ; 
We have tiie Fountain still. 

6 Bereaved of earthly friends, 
We find them aU in One ! 
And peace and joy that never ends, 
And heaven — in Christ aJone. 

123 c. M. 

1 Tj^ OUNTAIN of good I to own Thy love 
X. Our thankful hearts incline ; 
What can we render. Lord, to Thee, 
When all the worlds are Thine ? 
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2 But Thou hast needy brethren here, 

Partakers of Thy grace, 
Whose humble names Thou wilt confess 
Before Thy Father's face. 

3 In them Thou mayst be clothed and fed, 

And visited and cheered ; 
And in their accents of distress 
Thy pleading voice is heard. 

4 Thy face, with reverence and with love. 

We in Thy poor would see ; 
For while we minister to them, 
We do it. Lord, to Thee. 

124 c. M. 

1 "n ATHER of mercies, send Thy grace 
1 All-powerful from above. 

To form in our obedient souls 
The image of Thy love. 

2 Whene'er the helpless sons of grief 

In low distress are laid. 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel. 
And swift our hands to aid. 

3 So Jesus looked on dying man. 

Enthroned above the skies ; 
And when He saw their lost estate, 
Felt His compassion rise. 

4 Since Christ, to save our guilty souls. 

On wings of mercy flew. 
We, whom the Saviour thus hath loved. 
Should love each other too. 
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125 c« M. 

1 A Wl God is love, and all His saints 
yj His image bear below ; 

The heart with love to God inspired, 
With love to man will glow. 

2 O may we love each other, Lord, 

As we are loved of Thee ; 
For none are truly bom of God, 
Who live in enmity. 

3 Heirs of the same immortal bliss. 

Our hopes and fears the same, 
The cords of love our hearts should bind. 
The law of love inflame. 

4 So shall the vain contentious world 

Our peaceful lives approve. 
And wondering say, as they of old, 
" See how these Christians love ! " 

126 7s. 

1 T OED, if Thou Thy grace impart, 
Jj Poor in spirit, meek in heart, 
Like the Saviour we shall be. 
Clothed with His humility. 

2 Simple, teachable, and mild. 
Humble as a little child ; 

Pleased with what the Lord provides ; 
Weaned from all the world besides. 

3 Father, ^x our souls on Thee ; 
Every evil let us flee ; 
Always happy in Thy love ; 
Looking for our rest above. 
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4 All that seek will surely find 
Every good in Christ combined ; 
Him let Israel still adore, 
Trust and pndse Him evermore. 

127 c. M. 

1 T OKD, what Thy Providence denies, 
Jj I calmly would resign ; 

For Thou art good, and just, and wise; 
bend my will to Thine I 

2 Whatever Thy sacred will ordains, 

O give me strength to bear : 
And let me know my Father reigns, 
And trust His tender care. 

3 Thy sovereign ways are all unknown 

To my weak, erring sight : 
Yet let my soul adoring own 
That all Thy ways are right. 

4 My God, my Father ! be Thy Name 

My solace and my stay : 
O wilt Thou seal my humble claim. 
And drive my fears away ! 

128 c. M. 

LOED, my best desire fulfil, 
And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to Thy will. 
And make Thy pleasure mine. 

2 Why should I shrink at Thy command. 
Whose love forbids my fears, 
Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears ? 



•0 
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3 No, rather let me freely yield 

What most I prize to Thee, 
Who never hast a good withheld, 
Or wilt withhold, from me. 

4 Thy favom", all my journey through, 

Thou art engaged to grant : 
What else I want, or think I do, 
'Tis hetter still to want. 

129 c. H. 

1 TIATHER, whatever of earthly bliss 
J? Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at Thy throne of grace. 

Let this petition rise : 

2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart. 

From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of Thy grace impart. 
And let me live to Thee. 

3 Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine 

My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine. 
And crown my journey's end. 

130 C. M. 

1 A FOR a closer walk with God, 
yj A calm and heavenly frame ; 
A light to shine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 Return, O Holy Dove, return, 

Sweet Messenger of rest : 
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn. 
And drove Thee from my breast. 
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3 The dearest idol I have known^ 

Whate'er that idol be, 
Kelp me to tear it from Thy throne, 
And worship only Thee. 

4 So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame ; 

So purer light shall mark the road 

That leads me to the Lamb. 

131 O. M, 

1 rpRY us, O God, and search the gi'ound 
X Of every sinful heart ; 

Whatever of sin in us is found, 
O bid it all depart. 

2 When to the right or left we stray, 

Pity Thy helpl^s sheep : 
Bring back our feet into the way, 
And there Thy wanderers keep. 

3 Help us to help each other. Lord, 

Each other's burden bear : 
Let each his friendly aid afford, 
To soothe his brother's care. 

4 Help us to build each other up, 

Help us ourselves to prove ; 
Increase our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 

5 Complete at length Thy work of gtace, 

And take us to Thy rest, 
Among Thy saints, who see Thy face. 
To be for ever blest. 
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132 c. M. 

1 riOME, let us to the Lord our God 
\J With contrite hearts return ; 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave 

The desolate to mourn. 

• 

2 Long hath the night of sorrow reigned ; 

The dawn shall hring us light : 
God shall appear, and we shall rise 
With gladness in EQs sight. 

3 Our hearts, if God we seek to know, 

Shall know Him and rejoice : 
His coming like the mom shall he, 
Like moroing songs His voice. 

4 As dew upon the tender herh. 

Diffusing fragrance round : 
As showers that«usher in the spring, 
And cheer the thirst}'^ ground : 

5 So shall His presence hless our souls. 

And shed a joyful light : 
That hallowed mom shall chase away 
The sorrows of the night. 

133 I" M. 

1 p OD of my life, to Thee T call, 
VJ Afflicted at Thy feet I fall ; 
When the great water-floods prevail. 
Leave not my tremhling heart to fail. 

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint, 
Where should I lodge my deep complaint ? 
Where hut with Thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor 1 
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3 Did ever mourner plead witih Thee, 
And Thou refuse ihat mourner's plea ? 
Does not the word still fixed remain, 
That none shall seek Thy face in vain ? 

4 Poor though I am, despised, forgot, 
Yet God, my God, forgets' me not : 
And he is safe, and must succeed. 

For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. 

134 For a Fast Day. p. m. 

1 TV BEAD Jehovah, God of nations, 
jj From Thy temple in the skies, 
Hear Thy people's suppUcations, 

Now for their deliverance rise. 
Lo ! with deep contrition turning. 

Humbly at Thy feet we bend ; 
Hear us fasting, pritying, mourning, 

Hear us, spare us, and defend. 

2 Though our sins, our hearts confounding, 

Long and loud for vengeance call, 
Thou hast mercy more abounding, 

Jesu's blood can cleanse from all : 
Let that love veil our transgression, 

Let that blood our guilt efface ; 
Save Thy people from oppression. 

Save from spoil Thy holy place, 

135 c. M. 

1 WHEN aU Thy mercies, O my God, 
VV My rising soul surveys. 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 
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2 how shall words, with equal warmth, 

The gratitude declare 
That glows within mj ravished heart ? 
But Thou canst r^ it there. 

3 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

4 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 
And aflber death, in distant woi'lds 
The glorious theme renew. 

136 c. M. 

1 XpOR mercies countless as the sands, 
J? Which daily I receive 

From Jesus my Kedeemer^s hands, 
My soul, what canst Thou give ? 

2 Alas ! from such a heart as mine, 

What can I bring Him forth ? 
My best is stained and dyed with sin, 
My all is nothing worth. 

3 Yet this acknowledgment I'll make 

For all He has bestowed ; 
Salvation's sacred cup I'll take, 
And call upon my God. 

4 The best return for one like me. 

So worthless and so poor, 
Is from His gifts to draw a plea, 
And ask Him still for more. 
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137 c. IT. 

1 "pATJbLKR, in all our comforts here, 
I Thy gracious hand we see ; 
Each hlessing to our souls more dear, 

Because conferred hy Thee. 

2 Thy love the powers of thought hestowed, — 

To Thee our thoughts would soar: 
Thy mercy o'er our life has flowed ; 
That mercy we adore. 

3 When gladness wings our favoured hour, 

Thy love our thoughts shall fill : 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower. 
Our souls shall meet Thy will. 

4 In every joy that crowns our days. 

In every pain we hear. 
Our hearts shall find delight in praise. 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

138 s. ar. 

1 TTOW heauteous are their feet, 
XI "Who stand on Sion's hill, 

Who hring salvation on their tongues. 
And words of peace reveal ! 

2 How happy are our ears. 

That hear the joyful sound. 
Which kings and prophets waited for. 
And sought, hut never found ! 

3 How hlessed are our eyes. 

That see this heavenly light I 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 
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4 The Lord makes bare His arm. 
Through all the earth abroad : 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 

139 c. M. 

1 A LMIGHTY God, Thy word is cast 
jX Like seed into the ground : 

Now let the dew of heaven descend, 
And righteous fruits abound. 

2 Let not the foe of Christ and man 

This holy seed remove ; 
But give it root in every heart, 
To bring forth fruits of love. 

3 Let not the world's deceitful cares 

The tender plant destroy ; 
But let it yield, a hundred fold. 
The fruits of peace and joy. 

4 Oft as the precious seed is sown. 

Thy quickening grace bestow ; 
That all, whose souls the truth receive. 
Its saving power may know. 

140 C. M. 

1 A GOD ! by whom the seed is given, 
yj By whom the harvest blest. 

Whose word, like manna showered from heaven, 
Is planted in our breast ; 

2 Preserve it from the passing feet, 

And plunderers of the air ; 
The sultry sun's intenser heat, 
And weeds of worldly care I 
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3 Though buried deep, or thinly strewn. 
Do Thou Thy grace supply : 
The hope in earthly furrows sown 
Shall ripen in the sky, 

141 C. M. 

1 A THOU, who hast Thy servants taught 
yj That not by words alone. 

But by the fruits of holiness 
The life of God is shewn : 

2 While in Thy house of prayer we meet. 

And call Thee God and Lord ; 
Give us an heart to follow The^ 
Obedient to Thy word, 

3 When we our voices lift in praise, 

Give Thou us gnuje to bring 
An offering of unfeigned thanks. 
And with the Spirit sing. 

4 And in the dangerous path of life. 

Uphold us as we go ; 
That with our lips, and in our lives, 
Thy glory we may shew. 

142 p. M. 

1 T OED, dismiss us with Thy blessing, 
JLi Fill our hearts with joy and peace. 
Let us each. Thy love possessing, - 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 

O refresh us. 
Travelling through this wilderness ! 



f 
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2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 

For the Gospel's joyful sound : 
May the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound : 

May Thy presence 
With us evermore be found I 

3 So, whene'er the signal's given, 

Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to ohey, 

May we ever 
Beign with Thee in endless day I 

143 p. M. 

1 TTTHEN' streaming from the eastern skies, 

T f The morning light salutes mine eyes, 
O Sun of Righteousness divine, 
On me with beams of mercy shine ; 
Chase the dark clouds of guilt away, 
And turn my darkness into day. 

2 As every day Thy mercy spares 
Will bring its trials and its cares, 
O Saviour, till my life shall end. 

Be Thou my Counsellor and Friend ; 
Teach me Thy precepts all divine. 
And be Thy great example mine. 

3 When each day's scenes and labours close, . 
And wearied nature seeks repose. 

With pardoning mercy richly blest, 
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest ; 
And as each morning sun shall rise, 
O lead me onward to the skies I 

l2 
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4 And at my life's last setting sun, 
Mj conflicts o'er, mj labours done ; 
Jesus, Thj heayenlj radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless mj dying bed ; 
And from death's gloom my spirit raise. 
To see Thy fece, and sing Thy praise. 

144 I- M. 

1 PORTHinThyName, OLord, Igo, 
J: My daily labour to pursue 

Thee, only Thee, resolved to know. 
In all I think, or speak, or do. 

2 The task Thy wisdom hath assigned, 

O let me cheerfully fulfil ; 
In all my works Thy presence find, 
And gladly do Thy holy will. 

3 O may I bear Thy easy yoke. 

And every moment watch and pray ; 
And still to things eternal look. 
And hasten to Thy glorious day ! 

4 For Thee, O Lord, I would employ 

Whate'er Thy bounteous grace hath given, 
And run my course with holy joy. 

And closely walk with Thee to heaven. 

* 

145 I'- ^. 

1 A THOU, who hast at Thy command 
yj The hearts of all men in Thy hand. 
These wayward, erring hearts incline 
To have no other will but Thine ! 
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2 Our wishes, our desires, control ; 
Mould every purpose of the soul ; 
O'er all may we victorious he 

That stands hetween ourselves and Thee. 

3 Twice hlest will all our hlessings he, 
When we can look through them to Thee ; 
When each glad heart its trihute pays 
Of love, and gratitude, and praise. 

4 O may we, feehle, weak, and frail, 
Against our mightiest foes prevail ; 
Thy word, our safety from alarm. 
Our strength, Thine everlasting arm I 

146 c. M. 

1 TOCAKNATE God, the soul that knows 
J. Thy Name's mysterious power. 
Shall dwell in undisturhed repose, 

Nor fear the trying hour. 

2 Angels, unseen, attend the saints^ 

And bear them in their arms ; 
To cheer the spirit when it faints. 
And guard their life from harms. 

3 The angels' Lord BEimself is nigh 

To them that love His Name, 
Ready to save them when they cry. 
And put their foes to shame. 

4 Crosses and changes are their lot, 

Long as they sojourn here ; 
But since their Saviour changes not. 
What have His saints to fear ? 
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147 p. M. 

1 TTTHEN gatheriog clouds around I view, 

f ¥ And days are dark, and friends are few, 
On Him I lean, who not in vain 
Experienced every human pain ; 
He sees my wants, allays my fears. 
And counts, and treasures up my tears. 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom's narrow way. 
To fly the good I would pursue, 

Or do the sin I would not do. 

Still He, who felt temptation's power. 

Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

3 When sorrowing o'er some stone I bend. 
Which covers what was once a friend, 
And from his voice, his hand, his smile. 
Divides me for a little while. 

Thou, Saviour, mark'st the tears I shed. 
For Thou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead. 

4 And O, when I have safely past 
Through every conflict but the last. 
Still, still unchanging, watch beside 
My painfril bed, for Thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day. 
And wipe the latest tear away ! 

148 7s. 

1 AFT in sorrow, oft in woe, 

yj Onward, Christians, onward go ; 
Fight the flght, maintain the strife. 
Strengthened with the bread of life. 
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2 Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
March, in heavenly armour dad ; 
Eight, nor think the battle long ; 
Soon shall victory wake your song, 

3 Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Let not fears your course impede. 
Great your strength, if great your need. 

4 Onward, then, in battle move ; 
More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Though opposed by many a foe. 
Christian soldiers, onward go. 

149 c* M. 

1 A GOD, the refuge of my soul, 
\J On Thee, when sorrows rise. 
And gloomy waves of trouble roll. 

My trembling hope relies. 

2 To Thee I tell each rising grief. 

For Thou alone canst heal : 
Thy presence gives a sure relief 
For every pain I feel. 

3 Thou, Lord, haat bid me seek Thy face, 

And I in faith draw nigh ; 
Though most unworthy of Thy grace. 
Yet, Lord, accept my cry. 

4 Thou waitest to be gracious still. 

And, near Thy mercy seat, 
O let my soul attend Thy wiU, 
And bow before Thy feet I 



152 

150 C. M. 
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OW gloiions Sion's courts appear. 
The city of our Grod ! 
His throne He hath established here, 
Here fixed His loved abode. 



2 Its walls, defended by His grace, 

No power shall e'er o'erthrow ; 
Salvation is its bulwark sure 
Against the assailing foe. 

3 lift up the everlasting gates. 

The doors wide open fling ; 
Enter, ye nations, who obey 
The statutes of our Ejng. 

4 Here shall ye taste unmingled joys. 

And dwell in perfect peace. 
Ye who have known Jehovah's Name, 
And trusted in His grace. 

5 Trust in the Lord, for ever trust. 

And banish all your fears ; . 
Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells. 
Eternal as His years. 

151 S. M. 

1 q OLDIEES of Christ ! arise, 
O And put your armour on ; 

Strong in the strength which God supplies. 
Through His eternal Son. 

2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 

And in His mighty power : 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 
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3 Stand, then, in His great might, 

With all His strength endued ; 
And take, to arm jou for the fight, 
The armour of your God ; 

4 That having all things done. 

And all your conflicts past. 
Ye may overcome, through Christ alone, 
And stand complete at last 

152 s. M. 

1 "XTE servants of the Lord, 
X Each in his office wait, 
Observant of His heavenly word, 

And watchful at His gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright. 

And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins, as in His sight, 
For awful is His Name. 

3 Watch, 'tis the Lord's command ; 

And while we speak, He's near ; 
Mark the first signal of His hand. 
And ready all appear. 

4 O happy servant he. 

In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honour crowned. 

5 Christ shall the banquet spread. 

With His own royal hand ; J 

And raise that faithful servant's head 
Amidst the angelic band. 
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153 c- M. 

1 A WAKE, ye saints, and raise your eyes, 
XJL And raise your voices high ; 
Awake and praise that sovereign love 

That shows salvation nigh ! 

2 Swifk on the wings of time it flies. 

Each moment brings it near ; 
Then welcome each declining day, 
Welcome each closing year ! 

3 Not many years their rounds shall run, 

Kot many mornings rise, 
Ere all its glories stand revealed 
To our admiring eyes. 

4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course. 

Ye mortal powers, decay ! 
Fast as ye bring the night of death. 
Ye bring eternal day. 

154 I'-M. 

1 JEHOVAH, wonderful His Name ! 
U My vast inheritance I claim ; 
The eternal Lord Himself bestows, 
And with His grace my cup o'erflows. 

2 Where'er His presence shines around, 
A paradise on earth is found : 

But in His heaven, anli near His seat. 
My soul's best heritage I wait. 

3 What though I yield my fainting breath. 
And sinking midst the shades of death. 
My body to the tomb resign ; 

I am the Lord's, the Lord is mine. 
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4 Jesus hath led the wondrous way 
To realms of everlasting day, 
Where joy's full flood, a boundless store, 
At God's right hand flows evermore. 

155 I*. M- 

1 ITTHAT sinners value, I resign ; 

VV Lord, 'tis enough that Thou art mine ; 
I shall behold Thy blissful face. 
And stand complete in righteousness. 

2 This life's a dream, an empty show ; 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere, — 
When shall I wake, and find me there ? 

3 glorious hour ! O blest abode ! 
I shall be near, and like my Grod ; 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise, 
And in my Saviour's image rise. 

156 c. M. 

1 TT7HEN, rising from the bed of death, 
T V O'erwhelmed with guilt and fear, 
T see my Maker face to face, 
O how shall I appear ? 
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2 If yet while pardon may be found. 

And mercy may be sought, 
My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought ; 

3 When Thou, O Lord, shalt stand disclosed 

In majesty severe, 
And sit in judgment on my soul, 
O how shall I appear ? 

4 But Thou hast told the troubled soul, 

Which doth its sins lament, 
That the Redeemer's Cross and Blood 
Shall endless woe prevent. 

5 Then why, my soul, shouldst thou despair 

Full pardon to procure, 
. Since Christ, the Lord of glory, died, 
To make that pardon sure. 

157 s* m:. 

1 nPHOU Judge of quick and dead, 
X Before whose bar severe. 
With holy joy or guilty di'ead. 

We all shall soon appear : 

2 Do Thou our souls prepare 

For that tremendous day, 
And fill us now with watchful care. 
And stir us up to pray : 

3 To pray, and wait the hour, 

That awful hour unknown. 
When robed in majesty and power. 
Thou shalt from heaven come down. 
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4 O may we all be found 
Obedient to Thy word, 
Attentive to the trumpet's sound. 
And looking for the Lord ! 

6 O may we thus ensure 
A lot amongst the blest. 
And watch a moment, to secure 
An everlajsting rest ! 

158 p. M. 

1 p REAT God, what do I see and hear ? 
VJ The end of things created ! 

The Judge of mankind doth appear. 

On clouds of glory seated ! 
The trumpet sounds, the graves restore 
The dead, which they contained before ; 

Prepare, my soul, to meet Him I 

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise, 

At the last trumpet sounding ; 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies. 

With joy their Lord surrounding : 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay, 
His presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet Him I 

3 But sinners, filled with guilty fears, 

Behold His wrath prevailing ; 
For they shall rise, and find their tears 

And sighs are unavailing : 
The day of grace is past and gone ; 
Trembling, they stand before the throne, 

All unprepared to meet Him I 



158 HTMKS. 

4 Great God, what do I see and hear ? 

The end of things created ? 
The Judge of mankind doth appear, 

On clouds of glory seated ! 
Low at His Cross I view the day, 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 

And thus prepare to meet Him ! 

159 c. M. 

1 T ET saints helow in concert sing 
XJ With those to glory gone ; 
For all the servants of our King, 

In earth and heaven, are one. 

2 One family, we dwell in Him, 

One Church, ahove, heneath, 
Though now divided hy the stream, 
The narrow stream of death. 

3 One army of the living God, 

To His command we bow : 
Fart of the host have crossed the flood. 
And part are crossing now. 

4 Lord Jesus, be our constant Guide ; 

Then, when the word is given. 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide. 
And land us safe in heaven. 

160 C. M. 



'S 



ING we the song of those who stand 
Around the eternal throne. 
Of every kindred, clime, and land, 
A multitude imknown. 
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2 Toil) trial, suffering, still await 

On earth the pilgrim throng ; 
Yet learn we, in our low estate, 
The Church-triumphant's song. 

3 " Worthy the Lamh for sinners slain ! " 

Cry the redeemed above, 
'' Blessing and honour to obtain, 
And everlasting love." 

4 " Worthy the Lamb 1 " on earth we sing, 

" Who died our souls to save : 
Henceforth, O Death, where is thy sting ? 
Thy victory, O Grave ? " 

5 Then hallelujah, power, and praise, 

To Grod in Christ be given : 
May all, who now this anthem raise, 
Eenew the strain in heaven ! 

161 L. M. 

1 T ! round the throne, at God's right hand, 
Jj The saints in countless myriads stand ! 
Of every tongue, redeemed to God, 
Arrayed in garments washed in blood. 

2 Through tribulation great they came ; 
They bore the Cross, despised the shame : 
From all their labours now they rest. 

In God's eternal glory blest. 

3 Hunger and thirst they feel no more ; 
Nor sin, nor pain, nor death deplore ; 
The tears are wiped from every eye, 
And sorrow yields to endless joy. 



160 HYMNS. 

4 They see their SaTioiir face to foce, 
And sing the triumphs of His grace ; 
Him day and night they ceaseless praise, 
To Him their loud hosannas raise. 



'F 



162 c. H. 

' AR from these narrow scenes of night 
Unbounded glories rise, 
And realms of infinite delight. 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

2 No cloud those blissful regions know, 

For ever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe, 
Can never enter there. 

3 The King eternal there displays 

His beams of wondrous grace ; 
His happy subjects sing His praise. 
And bow b^ore His face. 

4 O may the heavenly prospect fire 

Our hearts with ardent love. 
Till wings of faith and strong desire 
Bear every thought above I 

163 c. M. 

1 rpHEEE is a land of pure delight, 
X Where saints immortal reign, 
Infinite day excludes the night. 

And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides. 

And never-withering flowers : 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 



r 
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3 could we make our doubts remove, 

These gloomy doubts that rise^ . 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes I 

4 Could we but climb where Moses stood^ 

And view the landscape o'er, 
ISot Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood. 
Should fright us from the shore. 

164 c. M. 

1 lERUSALEM, myhappyhomel 
CI Kame ever dear to me I 

When shall my labours have an end ? 
Thy joys when shall I see ? 

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls, 

And pearly gates behold ? 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong. 
And streets of shining gold ? 

3 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

4 Jerusalem, my happy home I 

My soul stOl pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labours have an end. 
When I thy joys shall see. 



ADDITIONAL HYMNS. 



Chriatmas. 

165 ^' ^^ 

1 riHEISTIANS, awake^ salute the happj mom 
\J Whereon the Saviour of the world was bom ; 
Rise to adore the mystery of love, 

Which hosts of angels chanted firom above ; 
With them the joyful tidings first begun 
Of God Incarnate, and the Virgin's Son. 

2 Then to the watchfid shepherds it was told, 
Who heard the angelic herald's voice, *' Behold, 
I bring glad tidings of a Saviour's birth 

To you and all the nations upon earth ; 

This day hath God fulfilled His promised word, 

This day is bom a Saviour, Christ the Lord." 

3 O may we keep and ponder in our mind 
God's wondrous love in saving lost mankind : 
Trace we the Babe, who hath retrieved our loss. 
From His poor manger to the bitter Cross : 
Tread in His steps, assisted by His grace. 

Till man's first heavenly state again takes place. 

4 Then may we hope, the angelic hosts among. 
To sing, redeemed, a glad triumphant song : 
He who was bom upon this joyful day, 
Around us all His glory shall display ; 
Saved by His love, unceasing we shall sing 
Eternal praise to heaven's Almighty King. 



166 

1 A IfGELS, from the realms of ^ory, 
A. Wing your flight o'er all the eotlh ; 
Ye, who aong crealjon's etory, 

Now proclaim Mesaiah'a birth ; 

Come and worehip, 
WMBhip Christ, the new-bom King. 

2 Kiepherdg, in th« field abiding, 

WatchiDg o'er your flocks by night ; 
God with man is now residing, 
Yonder shinea the Infant-light I 

Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King;, 

3 Sages, leave yoor contemplations, 

Brighter visions beam afar ; 

Seek the great Desire of nations. 

Ye have seen His nalal star : 

Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 

4 Saints, before the altar bending, 

Watehing long in hope and fear, 
Suddenly the Lord descending. 
In His temple shall appear ; 

Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 



i 
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Epiphany, 

167 p. M. 

1 TJAIL, Thou Source of every blessing, 
XI Sovereign Father of mankind ! 
Glentiles now. Thy grace possessing. 

In Thy courts admission find : 
Gratefully we bend before Thee ; 

In Thy Church obtain a place ; 
Now, by faith, behold Thy glory, 

Frabe Thy Name, and sing Thy grace. 

2 Hail, Thou ever-blessed Saviour I 

Gentiles now their offerings bring ; 
In Thy temple seek Thy favour ; 

Worship Thee, their Lord and King. 
May we, body, soul, and spirit. 

Live devoted to Thy praise ; 
Glorious realms of bliss inherit. 

Grateful anthems ever raise. 



Lent. 
168 P. M. 

1 T OED, in this Thy mercy's day, 
Jj Ere it wholly pass away. 

On our knees we fall and pray. 

2 Holy Jesu, grant us tears. 

Fill us with heart-searching fears, 
Ere that awfiil doom appears. 



3 Lord, on ui Thy Spirit pour, 
Kneeling lowly at Thy door, 
£re it cloee for erermore. 

4 By Thy night of agony, 
Sy Thy supplicating cry, 
By Thy willingnega to die ; 



Let ua not Thy love forego. 

6 Gnmt us 'neath Thy wings a place, 
Lest we lose the day of grace. 
Lest we never see Thy iace. 



1 L_ 

e that feel the tempter's power ; 
Your Bedeemer's conflict see, 

Watch with Him one bitter hour ; 
Turn not irora His griefs away, 
Learn from Him to watch and pray. 

2 See Him at the judgment-hall. 

Beaten, bound, reviled, arraigned ; 
Marl^ Him meekly bearing all 1 

Mark tho pangs His soul sustained ! 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
Leara of Chriet to bear the Cross. 



166 



3 Calvary's mournful mountain yiew ; 

There ike Lord of glory see, 
Made a sacrifice for you, 

Dying on the accursed tree : 
" It is finished !" hear Him cry ; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

4 Early to the tomh repair. 

Where they laid EQs breathless clay ; 
Angels keep their yigils there ; — 

Who ha^ taken Him away ? 
Chrbt is risen ! He seeks the skies : 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. 



170 ^^^ Friday/. p ^ 

1 TJAIL that Head, with sorrows bowing, 

Xl Crowned with thorns, with anguish flowing ; 
And that body, pierced and shaken, 
Mocked of man, of God forsaken. 

Marred beyond the sons of men ; 

2 By Thy death, of life the Giver, 
When we suffer, O deliver ! 

In our sorrow and our weakness, 
Thou, who didst prevail by meekness, 
Think upon Thy woes again ! 

3 When the hour of death is near us, 
Be Thou present, Lord, to cheer us : 
In that time of fear and sadness, 
Tarry not, our help and gladness. 

Saviour of the sons of men ! 



f 
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4 "When OTir latest breath is Ming, 
Be Thy Spirit all-preyailing ; 
When the tempter's wiles shall prove us. 
Show Thj sacred sign aboye us. 
Hold us, save us, free us then I 



171 



Easter, 



1 I'PHE happy mom is come ; 
X Triumphant o'er the grave, 
The Saviour leaves the tomb^ 

Omnipotent to save : 
Captivity is captive led. 
For Jesus liveth, who was dead. 

2 Who now accuses them 

For whom then* Surety died ? 
Who now shall those condemn 

Whom God hath justified ? 
Captivity is captive led, 
For Jesus livetib, who was dead. 

3 Christ hath the ransom paid ; 

The glorious work is done : 
On Him our help is laid. 

By Him our victory won ! 
Captivity is captive led. 
For Jesus liveth, who was dead. 



F. M. 



168 • HTMN8. 

Ascension, 

172 p. M, 

1 npHE Lord asoendeth up on high, 

' X The Lord hath triumphed gloriously, 
Li power and might excelling ! 
Hell and the grave are captive led ; 
Lo I He returns, our glorious Head, 
To His eternal dweUing ! 

2 The heavens with joy receive their Lord ; 
By saints, hy angel hosts adored ; 

O day of exultation ! 
O earth, adore Thy glorious King ! 
TTift Hising, His Ascension sing, 

'With grateful adoration ! 

3 Our great High Priest hath gone hefore. 
Now on His Church His grace to pour, 

And still His love He giveth : 
O may our hearts to Him ascend ; 
May all within us upward tend 

To BUm who ever liveth ! 



Whit'Sunday. 

173 8. M. 

1 T ORD God, the Holy Ghost, 
Jj In this accepted hour ; 
As on the day of Pentecost, 
Descend in all Thy power. 



2 We meet with one accord 

In this Thy holj place, 
And iniit the promise of our Lord, 
The Spirit of all grace. 

3 Ijke mighty ruahing wind 

Upon the waves beneath, 
More with one impulse evety mind ; 
One soul, one feeling breathe. 

4 The young, the old inspire 

"With wisdom from above, 
And ^ve us hearts and tongues of fire. 
To pi^y, and praise, and love. 
6 Spirit of light, explore 

And chase our gloom away. 
With lustre shining more and more 
Unto the perfect day. 



1 TJOLT, holy, holy, Lm^ God Almighty ! 

Xi. Early in the morning our song shall rise to 
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty I [Thee ; 
God in Three Pereons, bleaaed Trinity 

2 Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adoro Thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns around the 

glassy sea ; 
Cherubim and seraphim fijling down before Thee, 
Which wert. and art, and evermore shalt be ! 



3 Holj, hoi J, hoi; I though the daiknees hide Thee, 
Though the eje of sinful man Thy glary may not 

see, 
Only Thou art holy, there is noae beride Thee, 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity I 

4 K>1y, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty I 

AJl Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth, 

and sky, and sea ; 
Holy, holy, holy I merciful and mighty ! 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity I 



L 



175 »■. ■ 

1 riAPTAINtrflsrael's host, and Guide 
\J Of all who seek their home above. 
Beneath Thy shadow we abide, 

The cloud of Thy protecting love; 
Our strength Thy grace, onr rule Thy word, 
Our end Uie glory of the Lord. 

2 By Thine unerring Spirit led. 

We shall not in the desert stray ; 
By Thy paternal bounty fed, 

We ahkll not lack in all our way; 
As far from danger as from fear. 
While lliine almighty lore is near. 
176 

"'iri!; Lord my pasture shall prepare, 

. j\.iid feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
Urn preaeuce shall ray wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My nonndsy walks He shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 



1 rviUi t 
i And 
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2 When in the sultry glehe I £Ednt, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 

My weary, wandering steps He leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My sted&st heart shall fear no ill. 
For Thou, O Lord, art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 



177 c. M. 



'G 



OD moves in a mysterious way, 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomahle mines 

Of never-feiling skill, 
He treasures up His hright designs. 
And works His sovereign will. 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are hig with mercies, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust Him for His grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smUing face. 



172 HYMKS. 

178 ^' ^' 

1 r\ OD of mercy, God of grace, 

VJ Show the brightness of Thj face ; 
Shine upon us, Saviour, shine. 
Fill Thy Church with light divine ; 
And thy saving health extend 
Unto earth's remotest end. 

2 Let the people prsdse Thee, Lord : 
Be by all that live adored ; 

Xjet ihe nations shout and sing 
Glory to their Saviour King, 
At Thy feet thar tribute pay, 
And Thy holy will obey. 

3 Let the people praise Thee, Lord, 
Earth shall then her fruits afford ; 
God to man His blessing give, 
Man to GK)d devoted live ; 

All below, and all above, 

One in joy, and light, and love. 

179 ^- ^' 

1 T EAD us, heavenly Father, lead us 
Jj O'er the world's tempestuous sea ; 
Guide us, guai*d us, keep us, feed us, 

For we have no help but Thee ; 
Yet possessing every blessing, 
If our God our Father be. 

2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us ; 

All our weakness Thou dost know ; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us, 

Thou didst feel its keenest woe : 
Lone and dreary, foint and weary, 

Through the desert Thou didst go. 
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3 Spirit of our God, descending, 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy : 
Heavenward as our steps are tending, 

Pleasures give that never cloy. 

Thus provided, pardoned, guided, 

Nothing can our peace destroy. 

180 S. M. 

1 A WAKE, and sing the song 
XJL Of Moses and the Lamh ; 
Wake every heart and every tongue 

To praise the Saviour's Name ! 

2 Sing of His dying love ; 

Sing of His rising power ; 
Sing how He intercedes above 
For those whose sins He bore. 

3 Sing on your heavenly way, 

Ye ransomed sinners, sing ; 
Sing on, rejoicing every day 
In Christ, the eternal Kmg ! 

4 Soon shall we hear Him say, 

" Ye blessed children, come I " 
Soon will He call us hence away. 
And take His pilgrims home. 

5 Then shall our rapturous tongue 

His endless praise proclaim. 
And sweeter voices swell the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb I 

181 7s. 

1 TESUS ! Name of wondrous love 1 
O Name all other names above I 
Unto which must every knee 
Bow in deep humility. 



174 HYMNS. 

2 Jesus ! Kame decreed of old ; 
With the gracious tidings told 
To the Virgin's wondering ear 
Bj the heayenlj messenger. 

3 Jesus ! "Name of priceless worth 
To the fallen sons of earth, 
For the pi'omise that it gave — 
" Jesus shall His people save.'' 

4 Jesus ! Name of mercy mild. 
Given to the holy Child, 
When the cup of human woe 
First He tasted here helow. 

5 Jesus ! only Name that's given 
Under all tiie mighty heaven, 
Whereby man, to sin enslaved. 
Bursts his fetters, and is saved. 

6 Jesus ! Name of wondrous love ! 
Human Name of God above ! 
Pleading only this, we flee, 
Helpless, O our Qod, to Thee I 

182 I*- M. 

1 TESUS, hail, enthroned in glory, 
There for ever to* abide : 
All the heavenly hosts adore Thee, 

Seated at Thy Father's side ; 
There for sinners Thou art pleading ; 

There Thou dost our place prepare 
Ever for us interceding, 

Till in glory we appear. 
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2 Worship, honour^ power, and blesfling. 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest praises without ceasing 

Meet it is for us to give. 
Help, je bright angelic spirits, 

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ; 
Help to sing our Sariour's merits. 

Help to chant ImmanuePs praise. 

183 p. M. 

1 T OED, who once from heaven descending, 
JJ Lost mankind didst seek and save. 

Us in our distress befriending, 

Grant the succour which we crave ; 
From a sinful world we flee. 
Shepherd of our souls, to Thee. 

2 From the arts which would allure us, 

;From the toils which would ensnare. 
Thou, who slumberest not, secure us 

By Thy ever-watchfnl care ; 
And if e'er from Thee we roam. 
Bring, O bring the wanderers home. 

3 And at last, our perils ended. 

Take us to that blessed fold. 
Where the flock Thou here hast tended, 

Shall in heaven Thy face behold. 
And with songs of praise adore 
Christ, their Shepherd, evermore. 

184 c. M. 

1 THOU art the Way,— to Thee alone 
X From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek. 
Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 
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2 Thou art the Truth,— Thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life, — the opening tomb 

Proclaims Thj conquering arm ; 
And those who put their trust in Thee, 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life ; 

Grant us that Way to know, 
That Truth to keep, that Life^to win, 
Whence joys eternal flow ! 

185 6. H. 

1 TESU, the very thought of Thee 
. With sweetness fills the breast ; 

But sweeter far Thy face to see, 
And in Thy presence rest. 

2 O hope of every contrite heart ! 

To penitents how kind ! 
To those who seek, how good Thou art — 
But what to those who find ? 

3 No tongue of man hath power to prove. 

No pen hath power to show ! 
The depth and fulness of Thy love 
None but Thy loved ones know. 

4 Jesu, our only joy be Thou, 

As Thou our prize wilt be ; 
Jesu, be Thou our glory now. 
And through eternity. 
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186 78. 

1 p LORY be to God on high, 

vJ God, whose glory fills the sky : 
Peace on earth, and man forgiven, 
Man, the well-beloved of Heaven. 

2 Hail, by all Thy works adored ! 
Hail, the everlasting Lord ! 
AH Thy glories we confess, 
Infinite and numberless. 

3 Holy Spirit, Thee we own ; 
Thou, O Christ, the only Son I 
Lamb of God, for sinners slain, 
Saviour of o£fending men. 

4 Praise the Name of God most high ; 
Praise Him, all below the sky ; 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host. 
Father, Son, and Holy G^iost I 

187 p. M . 

1 pREATOE, Spirit I by whose aid 

\J The world's foundations first were laid. 
Come, visit every humble mind ; 
Come, pour Thy joys on all mankind ; 
Prom sin and sorrow set us free. 
And make us temples meet for Thee. 

2 Thrice-holy Fount ! thrice-holy Fire ! 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Our frailty help, our vice control, 
And calm the passions of the soul ; 
Come, and Thy sacred unction bring, 
To sanctify us while we sing. 

N 



3 Plenteous of grace, deoceod from high, 
Bich in Thj Bevenfold energy : 

QiTe us Thjeelf, (hat we may see 
The Father and the Son by Thee : 
Make ub eternal truths receive. 
And practise all that we believe. 

4 Immorta} honour, endless fame, 
Attend die Almighty Father's Name 1 
The Saviour Son be glorified. 

Who for lost man's redemption died ! 
And equal adoration be. 
Eternal Comforter, to Thee I 



1 TTOLT Spmt, in my breast, 

XI Grant that lively Fwth may rest ; 
And subdue each rebel thought 
To believe what Thou hast taught. 

2 When around my sinking soul 
Gathering waves of sorrow roU, 
Spirit blest the tempest still, 
And with Hope my bosom fill. 

3 Holy Spirit, from my mind, 
Thouglit, and wish, aud will unkind, 
Depd Bad word unkind remove. 
And my bosom fill with Love. 

4 Fflith, and Hope, and Charity, 
flomforter, descend from Thee; 
Tliou the anointing Spirit art ; 
These Thy gifts to us impart. 
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189 78. 

1 uT iTTLE children, dwell in love, 

Jj New-begotten from above. 
Ye by this your birth may know, 
That ye dwell in love below, 

2 " God, your Father, reigns on high, 
Unbeheld by mortal eye ; 

Him ye see not ; love Him then. 
In His types, your fellow-men. 

3 " Not in semblance, nor in word. 
But in holy thoughts unheard. 
And in very trul£ and deed. 

Share their joy, and help their need.'' 

4 This the saint whom Jesus loved 
Spoke in word, in action proved : 
Lord, may Thy disciples be 
Like to him, and like to Thee ! 

190 p- M. 

1 A LLELUIA ! song of gladness, 
A. Voice of everlasting joy ; 
Alleluia ! sound the sweetest 

Heard among the choirs on high, 
Hymning in God's blissful mansion 

Day and night incessantly I 

2 Alleluia I Church victorious, 

Thou mayst lift the joyfiil strain ! 
Alleluia ! songs of triumph 

Well befit the ransomed train I 
Faint and feeble are our praises. 
While in exile we remain. 
n2 



180 HTMKS. 

3 Alleluia ! songs of gladness 

Suit not now our souls forlorn ; 
Alleluia ! sounds of sadness 

Midst our joyous strains are borne : 
For in this dark world of sorrow 

We with tears our sins must mourn. 

4 Praises with our prayers uniting, 

Hear us, blessed Trinity ; 
Bring us to Thy blissful presence, 

There the Paschal Lamb to see. 
There to Thee our Alleluia 

Singing everlastingly. 

191 148th M. 

1 VE holy angels bright, 

J. Who wait at God's right hand, 
Or through the realms of light 
Fly at your Lord's command. 
Assist our song, 
For else the theme 
Too high doth seem 
For mortal tongue. 

2 Ye blessed souls at rest. 

Who ran this earthly race. 
And now, &om sin released. 
Behold the Saviour's face^ 
Gbd's praises sound, 
As, in His sight, 
With sweet delight 
Ye do abound. 
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3 Ye saints, who toil below, 

Adore jour heayenlj King, 
And, onward as ye go, 
Some joyful anthem sing : 
Take what He giyes. 
And praise iSim still 
Through good and ill. 
Who ever lives. 

4 My soul, bear thou thy part. 

Triumph in GK)d above ; 
And with a well-toned heart 
Sing thou the songs of love ! 
Let all thy days, 
Till life shall end. 
Whatever He send. 
Be filled with praise. 

192 c. M. 

1 A LORD, in all our trials here, 
\J Whate'er those trials be. 
Help us without one doubt or fear 

To cast our care on Thee ; 

2 To look from earth to yon bright sky. 

And there by faith behold 
The glories hid from mortal eye, 
To mortal ear untold. 

3 And if contempt, reproach, or loss 

We suffer for Thy Name, 
Teach us to triumph in the Cross, 
7o glory in the shame. 



182 HYMNS. 

193 s. H. 

1 OAVIOUK, abide with US ; 
O The day is now far gone ; 
We would obtain a blessing thus 

Bj coming to Thj throne. 

2 We have not reached that land^ 

That happy land, as yet, 
Where angel hosts around Thee stand, 
Where sun can neyer set. 

3 Our sun is sinking now : 

Our day is almost o'er ; 
O Sun of Kighteousness, do Thou 
Shine on us evermore I 

194 ^' M. 

1 A LMIGHTY God, Thy throne above 

i\. "No time can change, no power can move ; 
Thy word the fleeting hours obey, — 
They speed the night, they close the day. 

2 O cheer the evening of our days 

With that bright beam which ne'er decays ; 
And make a happy death the road 
To bring our ransomed souls to GU>d. 

8 O Holy Father, Holy Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Thy grace devoutly we implore. 
Thy Name be praised for evermore I 

195 c. M. 

1 T OED, it belongs not to my care 
Jj Whether I die or live ; 
To love and serve Thee is my share, 
And this Thy grace must give. 
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2 If life be long, m j days are blest, 

When they are spent for Thee ; 
If short my coune, I sooner rest, 
From sin and trouble free. 

3 Come, Lord, when grace hath made me meet 

Thy blessed face to see : 
For if Thy work on earth be sweet, 
What wiU Thy glory be? 

4 Then I shall end my sad complaints, 

And weary, sinful days, 
And join widi the triumphant saints. 
Who sing Jehovah's praise. 

196 L. M. 

1 rpHAT day of wrath, that dreadful day, 

X When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day ? 

2 When, shrivelling like a parched scroll. 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 
When louder yet, and yet more dread. 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead ; 

3 O on that day, that awful day. 

When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
Be Thou, O (Sirist, the sinner's stay. 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 

197 p. M. 

1 T\ AY of wrath ! O day of mourning ! 
JL/ See once more the Cross returning. 
Heaven and earth to ashes burning I 
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2 O what fear the shuier rendeth. 

When from heaven the Judge descendeth, 
On whose sentence all dependeth ! 

3 Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth, 
Through earth's sepulchres it ni^th ! 
All before the Throne it bringeth I 

4 Lo ! the Book, exactly worded, 
Wherein all hath been recorded ; 
Thence shall judgment be awarded. 

5 What shall I, frail man, be pleading ? 
Who for me be interceding, 

When the just are mercy iieeding ? 

6 Xing of Majesty tremendous. 
Who dost free salvation send us. 
Fount of pity I then befriend us !* 

7 Faint and weary, Thou hast sought me, 
On the Cross of suffering bought me : 
Shall sndi grace in vain be brought me ? 

8 Guilty, now I pour my moaning, 
All my shame with anguish owning ; 
Spare, O Gk>d, Thy supj^iant groaning ! 

9 Thou the sinful woman savedst — 
Thou the dying thief forgavest ; 
And to me a hope vouchsafesL 

10 Low I kneel with heart submission ; 
See, like ashes, my c(mtiition ; 
Help me in my last conation ! 

11 O that day of tears and mourning i 
From the dust of earth returning, 
Man for judgment must prepare him ; 
Spare, O Qt>d, in mercy spare him ! 
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12 Lord, all-pitjing Jesu blest, 
Qrant us Thine eternal rest 

198 p. M. 

TTTHEN conscious sinners tremble 
T V To hear the trumpet sound. 
Which bids the dead assemble 

The judgment-seat around; 
O then amongst that number 

Maj 1 the call obey, 
Who burst the bands of slumber, 

To meet a glorious day ! 

199 p. M. 

1 "DRIEF life is here our portion ; 
JD Brief sorrow, short-lived care ; 
The life that knows no ending. 

The tearless life is there. 

2 O happy retribution ! 

Short toil — eternal rest ! 
For mortals and for sinners, 
A mansion with the blest 1 

3 'Midst power that knows no limits. 

And wisdom free from bound. 
The beatific vision 

Shall glad the saints around. 

4 There God, our King and Portion, 

In frilness of His grace. 
Shall we behold for ever, 
And worship face to face. 
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200 8- 7s. 

1 TI7HAT are these in bright array, 

VY This innumerable throng, 
Bound the altar, night and day. 

Singing one triomphant song ? — 
" Worthy is the Lamb once slain. 

Blessing, honour, glory, power, 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain. 

New dominion every hour.'* 

2 These through fiery trials trod ; 

These from great affliction came ; ' 
Now before the throne of God, 

Sealed with His eternal Name, 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 

Yictor-palms in every hand. 
Through dieir great Bedeemer's might, 

More than conquerors they stand. 

3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown. 

On immortal fruits they feed : 
Them the Lamb amidst die throne 

Shall to living fountains lead ; 
Joy and gladness banish sighs. 

Perfect love dispels aU fear. 
And for ever from their eyes 

God shall wipe away the tear. 
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